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"The Man of Honour, 


 Occafion'd by the Polt{cript of Per's Letter. 


OT all the Threats or Favours of a Crown, 
A Prince's whiſper, or a T'yrant's frown, 


Can aw the Spirit, or allure the Mind 


Of hum who to ſtrift Honour 1s inclin'd ; 
Tho! all the pomp and pleaſure that does wait c 
On publick Places and affairs of Stare, 
Shou'd fondly court him to be baſe and great. 
With even paſſions and with ſettled face . 
He wou'd remove the Harlots falſe embrace, 
Tho” all the Storms and Tempefts ſhould arile 
That Church-Magicians in their Cells devile, 
And from their ſettled Baſis Nations tear, 

He wou'd unmov'd the mighty ruin bear ; 
Secure in Innocence contenn em all, 

And decently azray'd in Honours fall. 


For this brave Shrew:bury and Lnmly's Name 
Shall ſtand the foremoſt in the Lift of Fame, 
Who firft with ſteady mmds the Current broke, 
And to the ſuppliant Monarch boldly ipoke. 


Great 'SIR, renown'd for Conftancy, how juſt 
Have we obey'd the Crown, an41 ferv'd our Trult ; 
Efpous'd your Gaule and Interett m diftrels, 

Your {elf muſt wirnefs, and our Foes conte!s ! 
Permit us then Ul Forrune to acculz, 

That you at laſt unhappy Counſels, uſe, 

And ask the only thing we muſt refuſe. 4 
Our Lives and Fortunes fre:ly we'!l expole, 
Honour alone we cannot, muſt not lole : 
Honour thar ſpark of the Celeſtial Fire, 

That above Nature makes Mankind aſpire ; 
Ennobles the rude paſſions of our frame 

With thirſt of Glory and deſire of. Fame. 

The richeſt Treaſure of a generous breaft 
That gives the Stamp,and Standard. to- the reft. 


Wir, Strength, and Courage, are wild dangerous force, |: 


Unleſs this ſoftens and dire&ts their Courle, 
And would you rob. us of the Noblett parr, 
Accept a Sacrifice without a Heart 7 


| Their modeſt Nature curbs t 


"Tis much beneath the Greatneſs bf a Throne, 
To take the Casker when the Jewel's gone : 
Debauch our Prin:iples, corrupt our Race, 
And teach the Nobles to be falle and baſe ! 
What confidence can you in thern repoſe, 


| Who e're they ſerve, you all their value loſe ; 


Who once enflave therr Conſcience to. their Luſt,” 
Have loſt the Reins, and can no more be juſt. 

Of Honour Men art firſt like Women nice, * 
Raiſe Maiden-ſcruples at unprattis'd Vice ; | 
ſtruggling flame, 
And ſtifles what they wiſh ro a&, with ſhame ; 


| But once this Fence thrown down, when they perceive - 


That they may taft forbidden fruit and live ; 

They ſtop nor here their courſe, bur ſafely in,. 

Grow ſtrong, luxuriant, and bold in fin ; 

True to no Principles, preſs forward ſtill, 

And onely bound by Appetite their Wil : 

Now fawn and flatter while rhis Tide prevails, . 

Bur fhifr with every veering blaſt their Sails: 

Mark thoſe that meanly truckle ro your power, 

They once deſerted and chang'd fides before, 4 | 

And would to morrow Mahoxer adore ! 

On higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 

Free is-their Service, and unboughr their Love : 

When danger calls, and .Honour leads the way, 

With Joy they follow, and. with Pride obey : 

Whea the rebellious Foe came rolling on, 

And ſhook with, gathering mulcirudes rhe Throne; 

Where were the Minions 

Cou'd th:y oppoſe to ſtop the Torrent's courſe. 
Then Pembrak, then the Nobles firmly ſtood, 

Free of their Lives, and laviſh of their Blood ; 

Bur when your Orders to mean ends decline, 

With the ſame Conſtancy they all reſign. 


And was the Phoſphorus ta the dawning day ; - 
Follow'd by a more glorious ſplendid hoaft, . 

; Than any. Age, or any Realm can boaſt; 

(a) 50 


en? What arms, what force; . 


Thus ſ; pake the Youth, who open'd firſt the way, I 
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"9 their fame, ſo numerous the train, Who ſlow to a&, each buſineſs duly weigh, 
; 4, win were endleſs, and to praiſe in vain ; Adviſe with Freedom, and with Care obey ; 
But Herbert, and great OXFORD merit more, With Wiſdom fatal to their Intereſt ſtrive 
Bold is their flight, and more ſublime they ſoar : To make their Monarch lov'd, and Nation thrive ; 
So high, their Vertue as yet wants a name Such have no place where Prieſts and Women reign, 
Exceeding wonder, and ſurpaſſing fame : Who love fierce Drivers, and a looſer Rein, 
Riſe, glorious Church, broth thy radiant head, | 
= Soren is Pall bh pponting Tempel ficd : 
ad fare decreed thy Rum or Diſgrace, li | | 
It halnot given h Sons, [brave a Race. þ To the Hater 5 of P Op cry, by what. 
When for ſiruBtion Heaven a Realen deligns, | Names or Titles ſoever dignified or 
1C TYIRDCOIMNS a AT IN NAVAiIn mas : *F2.* : 4 
Theſe Min would 84d ſinking Nations weight, diſtinguiſhed. , 
Stop falling Vengeance, and reverſe even Fate. ; 
Let other Nations boaſt their fruirfa) ſoit, © | "TT Hus 'twas of old : then 7/-2el felt the rod, 1 
Their fragrant Spices, their rich Wine and Oil ; When they obey'd their Kings, and not heir God ; 
In breathing Colours, and in living Paint When they went whoreing after other Loves, | \ 
Let them excel; their Maſtery we grant. To worſhip 74o!s in new planted Groves. 4 
But to inſtru&._the Mind, to arm the Soul They made their God's of Silver, Wood and Stone, | 
With Virtue which no dangers can controll ; And bow'd and worſhip't them when they had done. 
Exalt the Thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend, | And to compleat thezr tins 1n every way, (lay, y 
Thar Horror cannot ſhake, or Pleaſure bend : They made 'em things call'd Prieſts : Prieſts did I C F 
Theſe are the Engliſh Arts, theſe we profeſs, | A Crew of Villains more prophane than they. 
"To be the ſame in Miſery and Succels ; Hence ſprung that Romiſh Crew, firſt ſpawn'd 1n hell, 
To teach Oppreſlors Law, aſſiſt the good, Who now in vice their Pedagogues excel ; V 
Relieve the wretched, and ſubdue the proud : Their Church conſiſts of vicious Popes, the reſt 
Such are our Souls ; But what doth Worth avail Are whoring Nuns, and bawdy Bugg'ring Prieſts. N 
"When Kings commit to hungry Prieſts the Scale ? A Noble Church ! dawb'd with Religious Paint, * 
All Merit's light when they diſpoſe the weighr, Each Prieſt's a Stallion, every Rogue's a Saint. 
Who either would embroil, _ or rule the State. Come you that Loath zh:s Brood : this murthering Crew F 
Defame thoſe Hero's who their Yoke refuſe, Your Predeceflors well their mercies knew. . 
And blaſt that Honeſty they cannot uſe ; | Take courage now, and be both bold and wile ; Sh 
The ſtrength and ſafety of the Crown deſtroy, Stand for your Laws, Religion, Libertzes, 
And the King's power againſt himſelf imploy : You have the odds, the Law is ſhll your own, 
Afﬀront his Friends, deprive him of the brave, Ny but your 7ra#tors, therefore pull 'em down ; 
Bereft of theſe he muſt become their ſlave. They {truck with fear for to deſtroy your Laws P. 
Men like our Money, come the moſt in play There, raving mad, you ſee they fix their paws, " 
For being baſe, and of a-coarſe allay ; Becauſe from them they fear their fatal fall, E 
The richeſt Medals, and the pureſt Gold And by them Laws, they know you'll hang 'em all, P 
Of native value and exatteſt mold, Then keep your Laws, the Penal and the ref, 1 
By worth conceal'd, in private Cloſets ſhine, And give your Lives up e're you give the 7Te/. | 
For vulgar uſe too precious and too fine, And thou great Church of England hold thy own, 
Whilſt Tin and Copper with new ftamping bright, Force you they may, otherwiſe give up none. T 
Coins of baſe Metal, counterfeit and light : Robbers and Thieves muſt count for what they've 
Do all the- buſineſs of the eos turn, Let all thy mighty pillars now appear (done ; 6. 
Rais'd in Contempt, usd and employ'd in Scorn ; Zealous and brave, void both of hate and fear. C 
950 ſhining Vertues are for Courts too bright, That Popiſh Fops may grin, lie, cheat and whine ; n 
Whoſe guilty Aftions fly their ſearching light ; And curſe their Faizh, while all admire thine. ; e 
Rich in themſelves, diſdaining to aſpire, And thou Brave Oxford, Cambridge, and the reſt, A 
Great without pomp they willingly retire : | Great Hough and Fairfax, that durſt beard the Baſt. 
Give place to Fools, whoſe raſh misjudging ſence Let all the Juſt with thanks record their name 
- 'Increafes the weak Meaſures of their Prince ; On ſtanding Pillars of immortal fame. 
Prone to admire, and flatter him in eaſe, | 
"They ſtudy not his good,” but how to pleaſe ; Let God ariſe, and,his Enemies periſh, 
They blindly and implicitly run on, | 
Nor ſee thote dangers which the others ſhun ; 
A New 


A New Song upon the Hoger, Mogen's. 


*Ye hear the News of the Dutch dear Frank, 
Sutterkin, Hogen, Herring, Van Dunk ; 
That they intend to play us a Prank, 


Cal J | 
Reat Sir, your healing Declaration 


The godly hug it for the eaſe, 
| Ir gives to ſqueemiſh Conſciences; 
And by the Mamoniſts 'tis made, 
The great encouragement to Trade z. 
But we muſt reckon it in our Senſe, 


Sutterkin, Hogen, Herring, Van Dunk ; th nr ; | A gracious Poetick Licence : 


Hogen, Mogen, Hogen, Mogen, Sutterkin, Hogengy 
Hogen, Mogen, Hogen, Mogen, &C. 
Bur if they boldly dare come aſhore, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
Some may repent themſelves full ſore, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
Hogen, Mogen, 
For the brave Engliſh, Irifh, and Scotch, 
Sutterkin, YC. 
Will intheir Guts, make ſuch a hotch-potch, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
Hogen, Mogen, &C. St 
Better they'd ſtuck to the Herring Trade, 
Sutterkin, &C. ; 
For, in Pickle, themſelves ſhall be laid, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
Hogen, Mogen, &C. 
What, though they have laid their Heads together, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
No Orange can thrive if't prove bad weather, 
| Sutterkin, &Cc. 
Hogen, Mogen, &C. 
Wo be to them, if Dartmouth the Great, 
Sutterkin, &C. . 
Should fall upon them with his whole Fleet, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
Hogen, Mogen, KC. 


Paſs not Port-Bay, for fear it ſhould Freeze, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
For then, I fack, your Orange we'll ſqueze, 
Sutterkin, &C. 
| Hogen, Mogen, &C. 


To the King's moſt Excellent Majeſty, 


The humble Addreſs of the Maſter Poet Laurear, and 
other the Catholich and Proteſtant Diſſenters, Rhy- 
mers, with' the ”reK& of the fraternity of Minor Po- 
ets, Inferior Verſifiers, and ſometime. of the Corpo- 


ration of Parnaſſus, ſheweth, 


; "HAT we your Majeſties poor Slaves, 
T Nur merry Beggers, witty Knaves ;. 
Being. highly ſenſible how long 
A dull ary Proſe addreſſing throng ; 

Has daily wext your Royal Ears, 

With fulſom Speeches, canting Prayers * 
Unanimouſly think it better 

To Addreſs your Majeſty in Meeter, 


To Indulge Religion to a frenzy; 
And our Religion 1s our fancy ; 
For which we judge *twill be a crime,. 
Not to preſent our thanks in'time : 
We with all SubjeQts of our mind, - 
Topay like us our dues in kind, 
That zealous Proteſtants would greer, 
With Laws and Teſts your Royal-Feer ;. 
That all would Sacrifice in courſe, 
Their ſtubborn Conſciences to-yours : 
That Academies would oppoſe ' 
On no.pretence your Roypl cauſe, E 
| ms quit the Lu and ounders Laws : 

no more e your Souldiers Quarters, 
That Corpoendions yield their Charters ; 
That Burrongh Towns would chuſe ſuch Mea 
| That you ſhan't need ſend home agen ;- 
That all fir Members take their Stations, 
Such as Sir Roger, and Sir Patience ; 
That your new Friends ſtand every where 
Of which we recommend one pair, 
Honeſt W711 Pen, and' Harry Care; 
Diſſenters will with all their Heart-a. 
Vote for a Goſpel Magna Charta: 
Your Judges too will over awe, 
| The poor dead Letter of the Law: ; 
Your high Commiſſioners from whom VL 


derring, "Tis your peculiar Excellency, G L 


? 


The obſtinate receive their doom, 

For truſty Catholicks make room. 

Onely one truſty: pair: of th* Nation, 
Would bind the power of Diſpenſation-; 
For which we'll rate the: Rogues agen,. 
With ſecond part of Hind and Pan ; 
We'll Rhyme 'em into better manners, 
And make them: lowr their Paper Banners : 
Nor 1s 3t all that we wull do; 

We Sir, will pray. like Poets too. 


May our great God 4polio bleſs you; 
May Juno bleſs the budding Iflue, 
May you attempt no Enemues, 

To skirmiſh with but Butter-flies ; 
Nor Eternize your martial Arms 
"Bur in mock Seige and falſe Alarms, 


-|-May you live long, fee peacefull days, ©. 


May we live toſing:your praiſe. 2 |- (7 -+ 77 
And after al may you inherit, 


The Over-plus of the Saiats.merir. 


Hath cur'd a bare diſtemper'd Nation, 
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To the King's Moſt Excellent Majeſty, 
The Humble Atdrefs of the Atheiſts, or the Sect of the Epicureans. 


GREAT. SIR. © 


INCE Men of all Faftions and Miſperſwaſions of Religion have preſented their Thanks 

. for your Majeſty's gracious Declaration of Liberty of Conſcience, we think our ſelves 
obliged as Gentlemen to bring up the Reer, and become Addreilors too. We are ſure 
there is no Party of men more improved and advanced by your Indulgence, both as to 
Frinciples and Profelytes of England. And our Cabals are as full-as your Royal Chappel, 
for your unlimired Toleration has freed the Nation from che troubleſome Bygottries of Re- 
ligion, and has taught men to conclude, Thar there is.nothing Sacred orDivine bur Trade 
and Empire, and nothing.of ſuch erernal Moment as Secular Inrereſt. Your Majeſty's U- 
niverſal Indulgence hath jhrroduced ſuch unanſwerable Objections and happy Interences 
towards all Religion, that many have'given over the troubleſome Enquiry after Truth, and 
ſer down that eaſy Inference, That all Religion is a Cheat. In particular, we can never 
ſufficiently Congratulate and Admire that generous Patlage in your Majeſty's gracious 
Declaration, wherein you have Freed'your People from the folemn Superſtition of Oachs, 
and eſpecially from thoſe ſtaviſh Ceremonious ones of Supremacy and Allegiance; and are 
pleaſed to declare, That you expect no more from your People, than what they are obli- 
ged to by the Ancient Law of Nature; and ſo have bravely given them leave to preſerve 
and defehd themſelves, according to the firſt Chapter of Nature's Magna Charts. Your 
Majeſty was pleaſed to wilh, "Thar all your Subjects wereof your own Religion, and:per- 
haps every Diviſiou wiſhes, you were of theirs. Bur, for our. pagts, we freely declare, 
Thar if ever we ſhould be obliged to: profeſs any Religion, we would prefer the Church of 
Rome, which does not-much tfouble the Wor!d with the Atairs of inviſible Beings, and is 
very Civil and InduJgent to the Failings of humane Nature Thar Church can eaſe us 
from the grave Fatiglies of Religion, and, for our Monieys, allow us Proxies, both for Pi- 
ety and: Penances... We-can eaſily fwallow and digeſt a Water Deity, and Will never cavil 
at the Maſsin an-unknown Tongue, when the Sacrifice it ſelf is ſo unintelhgible. We - 
_ thallnever ſcruple the Adoration of -ar Image, when the chiefeſt Religion. is but Imaginati- | 
on: And we are willing to allow the Pope an abſolute Power to diſpenſe with all Penal 
Laws, in this World and in another. Burt before we return to Roe, 'the greateſt Origin 
of Atheiſm, we wiſh the Pope and all his Vaſlal Princes would free the World from the 
fear of Hell and Devils, the Inquiſition and Dragoons, and: that he would take off. the 
Chimney-Money. of Pargatory, .and Cuſtom -and 'Excife 'of Pardons and 'Indulgences, 
which are ſo muchiinconfiftent with. che flouriſhing Trade arid Grandeur of the Nation. 
As for the Ingagememts of Lives'and Fortunes, the common Cotnptement-of -Addreffexs, 
we confeſs we have a more pecttliar Tenderheſs for rhoſe:moſt acred.Concernments, bur 
yet we will hazard them.in defence of. your Majeſty, withas.much-Gonftancy and Reſoluti- 
on, as your 4/gzeſty,willdefend-your Indulgence ; that is, To farws'the (Adventure will 
terve our Deſigns avebI{nroreſt?to; '-- |). | Q8eRs S Valn £\an8 elk Nah 
From the Devil-Tavern,' the FiftÞ $ | peg: {obo nam _— 

: by JUICESAIAOCK, 4nd [ds fra- SETL\ Ls of 

-:cioyſly Feberved, T | The 


4 


"Io ER oY 2 


DOODLE SS my Pimp, > KM) mAYH wind tw ow og wtrMumt4aAtmt..S omit a co acc. 


” ow * I” 


— 


" 0 UW ww 


\ 


WUD (nnd 3 WI Up FYW 


C1] 


Eary'd with Buſineſs; and with Cares© 
| My Faculties were Doz'd and fond of peel ; 
An unuſual heavinels did on me creep, 

My Soul Indulg'd it : yer I could not ſleep, - '* 
Dreams ſhort and frightful vext me all the Night, 

T found I was betray'd and long'd for Light ; 

The firſt ſuch Wonders brought within my view, 
And when I wak'd I almoſt thought *em true : 

Me thought I ſaw great Julius fadly lie | 
Bleeding from all his Wounds, and Brutus by, 

The ungrateful Brutus which he doted on, 
With Meager Caſſius pleas'd with what he had done, * 
Crying the World and Brutus are my own ; 

I nearer drew to view the Gaftly Trunk, 

But oh ! the Scene was chang'd, Ca/ar was ſunk, 
*T'was Charles the Second, which lay manyglI'd there; 
"The Sacrificing-Tribe too did appear, 
Brutus and Caſſius, Y--k and Petre wgre ; 
Charles weeping graſp'd his Brother by the hand : 

I heard him ſighing ſay, within my Land 

A faithful pious Mother thou wilt command, ſ 
Who in the utmoſt of Extremity, ' 

When all but her and much upbraided, I 

Wou'd from the Crown have quite excluded thee, 
Preach'd up thy forfeit Title by. our Laws, 

And in thy Baniſhment maintain thy Cauſe, 

Paſſive Obedience thee haſt much in ſtore, 

But do-not Urge it to thy utmoſt Power : 

Famest0; preſerve Her moſt devoutly Swore ; 

Charles dy'd, and 3ame; diſcharg'd his Oath next hour. 
I faw the Prieſts flock in : the Biſhops out, t 


0 


- 


Saw Peters cram the Wafers down his Throat, 
Tho! dead it fav'd the Heretick no doubr, 
I ſaw him poorly bury'd in the Night, 
A. wretched Train, and a more wretched Sight, 
To me it ſeem'd a Funeral in Diſguiſe, 
For fear his Creditors ſhou'd his Body Seize, 
T ſaw him ſhewn for two pence in a Cheſt, 
Like Monk, Old Harry, Mary and the reſt, 
And if the Figure anf{wer'd its intcat, 
In Ten years time *twonld buy a Monument : 
My Fancy brought me back again to Court ® 
Where only. Fovls Adviſe, and Knaves Reſort, 
Our Kingdom's Curle and other Nations Sport: 
I heard the Feſuirs in a grand Cahal 
Reſolve to root out Hereſie or fall, 
Each his particular Opinion gave, 
They cry'd an opportunity we have 

\ To Fetter Her who kept us long Her Slave ; 
Immediately they pitch'd upon a Rule, 
How to ſuppreſs it by a forward. Foo]; 
A Bawling, Blund'ring, Senſelefs Tool, 


| Thro' all the viſe degrees of Treachery, 
| And now Uſurps the Court of Equity : 
He faid, if you wou'd bring the Clergy down, 
| Ere& a Court-Commiſſion from the Crown, 
And for Diſpencing Law let me alone, 
They hugg'd their Bubble, and the Deed was done ; 
Petre grew Fat, and with Mandamas's 
Cancker'd the worthy Univerſities, 
The Seats of Learning Black-hexds might command, 
Yet the King's Promite to the Church doth ſtand ; 
Next "Liberty of Conſcience was Ordain'd ; 
The Biſhops for Contempt were then Arraigit'd ; 
The Nobles and the Commons Cloſetted, 
The Penal-Laws muſt be Aboliſhed, 
If you refuſe, your Principles are baſe, 


| Dilloyal, and you loſe our Royal Grace, 


And-each that has Dependencies his Place ; 
Rechefter fell, the Loyal: Herbert ſtary'd, 


| Each that forſook his God his Monarch ſerv'd, 


Somerſet loſt his Troops, and Shrowsbury, 

Oxford: was ſtrip'd, ſo Scarſaale, Lumbley, 

And many more too tedious to relate, 

By whom in ſafety James thou now doſt fir. 

When thon percerv'dſt no comfort from this Wild, 
Thy Dame unmediately was quick: with Child, 
The Princeſs at the Bath when it was Born, £ 
The Biſhops in the Tower, - yet had he ſworn 

The Church of England never ſhould be wrong'd, 
Upon this News the Hot-brain'd Papiſts throng'd ; 

I wak'd, and as I on my Dream refleQed, ' 
My reafonable Notions thus proje&ed, 

O King, I cry'd, thy Meaſures run too faſt, 

And thou wilt find the-Curſe of it ar laſt, 

Why doſt-thou wrdng thy Country, ſhame thy Life, 
To pleaſe falſe Prieſts, and an ungrateful Wite ? 

A Wife whoſe Charafter has always been 

A Fawning Dutcheſs, and 'a Sawcy Queen ; 

How canſt thou ſuffer Petre's Infolence, 

Who only makes a harveſt of his Prince, 

A Slave to Rule Three Kingdoms Govern Thee, 


| Yet ne're was Maſter of a Family ; 


This Serpent envying thy Happineſs, 

Has crept into thy Eve whoſe wilfulneſs 

Has certainly betray'd thy Paradiſe, 
| Diſcerning Hallifax thy fall forefaw, 

And early did his {lighted Faith withdraw, 

He needs no pardon for the advice he gave, 
' Which ſhews him honeſter than ſome that have, 
: Under the Roſe men uſe their mind to tell, 
But now, Myne-Hejr, 'tis under the Broad-Seal ; 
| O Naſaw with thy promis'd Succours come, 
And be to us like Anthony to Rome, 

Thy Wiſe ſhall young O#aviz's place ſupply, 
And thoſe that have betray'd our Country fly, 
Unleſs the King to prove the Prince his own, 

; Shall to the Lyon's-Derr preſent his Son, 

And if the Royal Brute do not deſtroy 


Whoſe Mouthing at 1-99 $4 firſt began, 
Who regularly to his Greatneſs ran 


The Infant, by Chriſt *ris his none Joy. 
bs A : Tho 


The VISION. 


* F Was at an hour when buſie Nature lay 
Difloly'd in flumbers from the noiſy Day, 
When gloomy Shades.and dusky Atoms ſpread 
A darknels o're this Univerſal Bed, C 
And all the gaudy beams of light were fled ; 
My flurrring: fancy *midfſt this filent peace, 
Carelets of ilzp, and unconcern'd with eaſe, 
Drew to my wandring thoughts an obje& near, 
Strange in 1ts form, and in appearance rare. 
Me-thought (yer ſure it cou'd not be a Dream, 
| $6 real all its Imperſe@ions ſeem) 
With Princely Pore a ſtately Monarch came, 
Airy was his mein, and Noble was his frame. 
A ſullen ſorrow brooded on his-Brow ; 
He feem'd beneath {ſome weighty Fate to' bow ; 
Diſtruſt and Grief upon his Eye-lids reſt, a 
And ſhew the ſtruggling troubles of his Breaſt. 
Upon his Head a nodding Crown he wore, 
And in his Hand a yielding Sceptre bore ; 4 
Forlorn and careleſs did his ſtrokes appear, .. 
And every motion [ſpoke a. wild Delipair. - | 
This mournful Scene did all my paſſions move, 
And challeng'd both my pity and my love, 
And yet I thought him by the ruins made 
Above my pity, and beyond my aid : 
Long did he in a penſive filence ſtand, : 
For ſure his thoughts cou'd not his words command : 
Togo big for Speech Th | 
Till ſullen murmurs from his boſome flew, 
And thus a draught of his diſorders drew. 
Almighty Powers! By whoſe conſent alone 
Ordain'd, I did afcend the Regal Throne, 
' Led by your dark Decrees and Condutt there, 
I, as your great Vicegerent, did appear 
Beneath my Charge, whilſt crowding Nations fate 
And bow'd and did admire my rifing Fate, 
"T'was then my Laurels freſh and blooming grew, 
And'a loud Fame of all my Glories flew ; 
My willing Subjects bleſs and clap the day, 

The braveſt and the beſt were all my Friends ; 
Whilſt FaQtion in confution ſneak'd away ; 

Ar diſtance grinn'd, but cou'd not reach their ends. || 
Such Faith unto my Promiſes were ſhown, | 
My Word they took, for Oaths wege uſeleſs grown ; _ 
My very Word compos'd their hopes and fears, 

Sacred 'twas he1d, and all ferent appears. | 

Until my Fate revers'd did backwards reel, 


Blurr'd all my Fame, and alter'd Fortune's Wheel ; | 
Ye Gods! Why did ye thus uncanſtant prove ? | 
Was I the enyy of th' Abodes above ? 


C23 


| Can ne're » Saint _—_— __ aid ? 

Nor yet the Virgin G FInfercede 2 7 
 "T'was for her Cauſe engag'd'I fuff ring bye; -. 

| *T'was to advance her Rk Divinity : 

Yes, I avow the Quarrel and the Cauſe, _ 
'Twes for my Faith, and to out-cope the Laws. 
T'le rather be forſaken and alone, | 

Thaa fit a craving Monarch on a "Throne : 

Ler all my cringing Slaves at diſtance ſtand, 
Fawn on th' Invading Foe, and kiſs his Hand ;. 
Leave me, their Prince, foriaken and forlorn, _ :: 
Expos'd to all their {lights and publick ſcorn. / 
Ler after Ages judge:the mighty Teſt, 

Judge the Magnific Grandure of my breaſt. 

I ſaw my great forefather yet afore 
Seal all his Sacred Vows with martyr'd gore-; 

| His Royal. Ifſue branded with diſgrace, 

Saw all th* Efforts they us'd- t' Exclude the Race : 
And yet: theſe 'Terrours all I dare invade, 


1111 ſtand or fall by both thoſe Tenets ſtill, 


Thus, Conſcience, thus Religion does perſwade. 

And be the ſecoyd Martyr to my Will : 

And then he ſtop'd, his fiery Eye-balls move, | 

And thus his refiſting Fate he ſtrove, FW 

And ſtood, like Capanens Defying Jove. / 
When trait a noiſe, from whence itcame unknown, 

» Was heard to anſwer: in an angry tone; Ws 

Dye then unpity'd Prince, for thus thy Fate 

Long fince, by its Decrees, did antidate : 

To 1uch perverſenels, what regard is ſhown, 

What Merit cou'dſt thou plead to mount a Throne ? 

To thy repeated Wiſhes: Heav'n was kind, | | 

And pleasd the.wild Ambition of thy mund ; 

Ic put a Sceptre in thy-eager Hand, , 

Yer not t oppoſe the Genins: of the-Land ; ' 

If Reaſon cou'd not ſway thy Attions here, 

| Heav'ns not, oblig'd by Wonders to appear. 

See how thy Cre@rures at a diſtance ſtand, 


 Skulk from thy troubles to a ſafer Land ; 
' Thoſe who their Beings to thy bounty own, 


Forſake their fawning Cheats, and now-are.gone. 
Thoſe who were Friends to thee and to thy Cauſe, 
Bold for their Rights, ' and for their Country's Cauſe, 
Thou, from thy dz. ker Counſels, did'ſt remove, 


.And want their aid now they refuſe their love. 


SomE more imperfe& ſounds did reach-my Ear, 
But ſenſe xeturn'd, and day-bight did appear.  - 


"The CONVERTS. 


To write of Converts Apoſtolick, on 


Did intend in Rhimes Heroick 
j Deſcribe their perſons and their ſhames, 


| 
Or was this ſtarely Majeſty but given ' | 
To be the Cheat and Flatt'ry ev'n of Heaven ? 


1 
| 
; 


And leave the World to gueſs their Names ; ls 


Was for Heroick Songtoo mean;”: 
Their CharaGters we'H:then: rehearſe 
In Burleſque, or in:Dogrel Verſe ; 
Of Earls, of Lord; of Knights Tl ſing, 
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That chang'd theirFaith'to pleaſe their King. 


The firſt an Antiquated Lord, 
A walking Mummy in a word, 
Moves cloath'd in PlaiſtersAromatick, 
And Flannel, by the&help of aSrtick;:: 
And like a graveand'noble Peer, - 
Outlives his Senſe by ſixty year ; 
And what an honeſt Man. would anger, 
Outlives the.Fort he built at Tanger; 
By Pox, and Whores long-ſinceundone, 
Yet loves it {till, and'fiimbles on : 
Why.he's a Favourite few can gueſs, 
Some fay it's for his Uglineſs; * « * 
For often Monſters (being rare) 
Are valued equal fo .the Fair : 
For in his Mikres, kind James | 
Loves Uglinefs in its extreams;-- 477 tt 


Burt others ſay 'tis plainly ſeen, nur on 
*Tis for the choice-he:rmade&'rh'. Queen z/! - » 


When he the King and: Nation bleft + 


With OfEſpring of the Houſe of BÞ;zi -'-1rr- - 


A Dame whoſe Afﬀability 
Equals her Generolity 2. 


To live without the aids-of 'Parhament. if); 
All this and more the Peer perform'd,: : ; !,-* 
Then to complear his Vertues, turn'd ; 
But rw Conſcience, or Devotion, - . 
The hopes of Riches or.Promotion | ©: ; !! 
That made his Lordſhip firſt to vary, 
Burt *twas to pleaſe his Daughter Mary ; 
And ſhe to make retaliation, = 
Is full as lewd=ifi hex Vocation,* © > 

The next 4Caravannith Thief, 


A lazy Maſs of datnn'd Rump Beef; ap. a | 


Prodigious Guts, noBrains at all, * - 
But very Rhynocerical, © © 

Was Married ere the' Cub was lickt, 
And now not worthy to be kickr, | 
By Jockeys bubbled; forc'd tg fly; 


o ſave his Coat, *to' Tr 


F on lf ASS 
Where Haynes.and he, Viretous Youth, 


Equal in Henbur, Senſe, and*Truth-; 

By Reaſon and pure Conſcience, urged, 

Paſt Sins by Abjuration Purged : 

But ris believed both [Rogue and Peer, 

More worldly, Motiveshad* torveer ; '- 

The Scoundrel Plebeians foeing | 
Was to ſecure himſelf fiim ſhiring's--+ "2 of 


Was hope of a long wiſl'd fot Gartet.” -/ 
Next comes. a Peer who fits'ar Helm, - 


And. long has ſteer'& the giddy\Realm- --- | 


44; 
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But ſoon I thonghethe-ſconndiret Theme: 7 il) « 


' 

4 
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red Megs#'arriv'd at door ; 


|t 


Oh ! Well match'd Pair, who frugally are bent | | =_ 


vr All quick 


And that which made;the PabpA: Starter; "bu = 
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- 7 JWith Taylors motion, 
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'/| The Sheer thy 


eſman 1 


Some ſay that in that very hour, 


o both with Penitent Grimace, 
tateſſhan and Bawd with humble paces 
ntred, and were 'receiv'd to grace. ' 


The next a Knight ofhigh Command 


' .* |; T'wixt London-Bridge, and Dover-Sand ; 
'| A Manof tri and holy Life, 


aking example from his Wizz" * 


e to a Nunnery ſent her packing; 
eſt they ſhould take each other n 
ome ſay LEſtrange did hint beger,” 


ut that he wants his'Chin' and Wit; 


bd bs him 7 NAP Jeet 
rib'd by himſelf, his trufty 

Ar Kings-Bench-Bar appear'd. moſt ferven 
gainſt his Honour, for the Teſt,” © 
To him 'twas Gain, to all Mankind a Jeſt. 
: Blue-Bonnet Lords a niimerous ſtore, 
Whoſe beſt Example-is they're Poor; 


ood natur'd, as you may obſerye, 
etting his Titular Father ftatve, 
þ Man of Senſe. and-Parts Ne know 1t,, .. 

v1 


cerly drawn irt 11 hopes of Gains, |, 
d reap their Scandal for their. pains ;  * 
alf ſtary'd at Court with expeSarion, *__ 
orc'd to Ferri to their Scorch Station; - 
ſpis'd and ſcorn'd by every Nation. 


as thow it. 3. 
ears 415 


# 


mein, and grace, 


: in Grimace; | ops 
1; The dully grave, the frowns and ſcorns, 
'Promiſes all, _but nought performs : 
{But how e're great he's in Promotion, 

{; He's very humble in Devotion ; 

[| With Taper light, and Feet all bare, 
[tHe to the Temple did repair, 

- [jAnd knocking ſoftly ar*the Portal, 
'Cry'd, Pity (Fathers) a poor Mortal, 
And fora Sinner make-ſome room, 

'A Prodigal returned home. 
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{ A paltry Knight got worth a mention, © 


enounc'd his Faith for-piteons Penſion; 


frer upon True Proteſtant 


ore, 


++ FT had ſpent a large Eftate befofe. | 


"1.1.1 A thick ſhort Colont! next does, cimie; 
With ſtradling Legs and mally Bam: 


ith many more ofthameful Note, 


Whoſe Honour ne'er was wotth-aGroat. 


If theſe be Pillars of rhe Charch, 
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| Tis fear they'll leave,hefig th&Jarch” ; 
'1 TFabler Men do not ſupport her Weight, : a vþ 1 er! 
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The AUDIENCE. 


HE Criticks that pretend to ſenſe 
Do cayel at the Audience, 
As if his Grace were not as good 
To bow to, as a piece of Wygad. | 
Did not our Fathers hererofore 
Their ſenſleſs Deities adore ?__ | 
Did not old Delphos all along 
' Vent Oracles witho :: a Tongue? 
And wiieſt Monarchs did importune, 
From the dumb God to know their fortune. 
Did nor the ſpzaking Head of late.  ..__ 
Of matters learnedly Debate ? - #: 
And rendred without Tongue or.Ears 
Wiſe anſwers to- his whiſp'ring Peers ? 
And ſhall we to a living Prince 
Deny the State of Audience ? 
What though the Bantling cannot ſpeak ? 
Yer like the Blockhead he may ſqueak ; 
Give Audience by Interpreter ; 
The wileſt Prihce can, do no more. _ | 
Then enter with a Princes Banner of 
. Sir Charles after the uſual manner. * 
Great Sir, His Holineſs from Rome — 
Greets your high Birth. /The Prince cry'd Mw. 
The Conſecrated Robe and Clout, _ ;; . 
If you'll vouchſafe to hear me out, : 
And many other Toys I'm come . 
Tolay them to your ſacred Bum. + 
So young, yer ſuch a,Godlike Ray !_ 
Phabus your Dad wasPrieſt D —— #@ 
Great Prince, I have no more to fay, 
ConduSted next there comes, Greaz Sir, 
An Envoy from the Emperour, . | 
To gratulate your Wnery fate,.. 5 IG 
That gives to Eng/auds Throne new date ; , 
We joy that any Thing ſhould Reign, 
To battle Orange and the Dane. 
The Youth, to ſee them thus beguil'd; 
In token of his favour, ſmil'd. 
But at the Spaniard laugh'd outrigaet. 
As ſhamm'd again. in Eighty Eight. 
Next, having Sag the - inward Centry, 
The doubtfull Monſieur makes his entry. 
The King, my Maſter, Sir, has ſent 
Your Royal Birth to complement ; 
If you will make ir but appear, 
That you are Erglaugs Jlawiall Heir. 


* 
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Here Lady Pow:s took him ſhart, | © © 
French- pays you a” King * Thank Martitie-fort. 
man Ih hoe'er the Father was, the Mother 

Was France's Queen. [Powis] Who: queſtions other * 
Acthis reproofhe pawn'd a Purſe, 

And parting made his, with Nw. 
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[4] 
'The Dane, the Suede,” with other Nations 

Come in with loud Co I KS 
Upon the Suede ſo fam'd for Battle 

He caſt a frown, and ſhook his Rattle. 

And for the Dane, who took the part 
Of good Prince George, he let a fart. 

Thais put himin a ſullen fit, 
:Nurſe ſcarce could dance him out of it. 
When an Embaſlador from Poland | 
Knock'd at the Door, and Yelt from Hell ;nd, 

He crying Suck'd, and Sucking cry'd, 

When Lady Governeſs reply'd, | | 
Peace, Prince, Peace, Prince, Peace, pretty Prince, 
And let the States have Audience. ; 
.Dutch- F-om Holland 1 am hither ſent 
} man. To Challenge, not to Complement. _ ci 
]:Prepare with ſpeed your Twenty Sail, 
Tour twice Four thouſand on the Nail ; 

Which by your Senate was enafted, » 
IW7#h Orange when your Sire contratee. 
The name of Holland did affiright, 
And make cliyoung Hero ſcream outright. 
But, Orange nam'd, the Royal EH, © 
[The ſweet, ſweet Babe befſhit: him(elf. 
Tyrconnel, who came.o're no; lefs':  : 
1 Than to be made his Governels, 
To take her leave, by luck came in, _ 
f She ſuck'd hisNoſe, and lick'd him clean. 
4 Laſt came the Lady Hales from Play, 
Mov'd by inſtin&he-cry'd, Mamma, 

And poſted to the Queen away. 


bg 


| . 4 I GE 
| RYDEN, thy Wit has catterwauld too long, . 
Now only Lero, Lero, 1s the yong, "0 icon 

(| What Singing, Dancing, Intexluges of Tate. 
4 Stuff, and ſer off our goodly Farge of State?  .- _ , 
-| Not 4bbevilcan turn a deep.intrigue, .. 
Till firſt well warm'd with Biſhop Ta/gols Jigg. 
W-:m cannot ſleep, orif a Nap he takes, 


1 His Dream ſome old Treſilian Ballad breaks, Mules 


' But wase'er ſeen the like, in Proſe or:Metre, ___ _ 
"To this mad Play, or work of Father, P fe”) a 

{ At Court no longer -Punchionello takeg, © 
Each Scene, Part, Cue, miſhapen to the Mac. 
Such Plot, and the Cataſtrophe is ſuch, 

We muſt be either 1r;/hall, or Dutch. 


Our very Judges in W-f1inſter-Hall, 


- {- Like their old Roof, are 4;/b Timber all. 


'And (blefsns!) 1riſb VVolves are-brought to keep 
The Nation, grown now all fac fly Cc P.; Ie 
Such errant Aſſes, errant.Cattle made, , 


Or to be yoak'd, or ſadd1'd, fleec'd, or flea'd. 
O Martyrs Son ! thy xr 15 ſhown; 
gJuch props are for a Scaffold; not a Throne ; 


—_ _—— — 


An Epiſtle toMr. DR 7D EN. 
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$o Juno, in her umpotence of rage, 
v Heav'n deny'd; did Hell's black PowerSengage ; 
et 


ſped the Heroe : Zowe and Fate wereſtrong ; 
Religious care! He took his Gods along: 
But heark, O heark, the Belgick Lion roars, 
And ſhakesafar the French and Britifh Shoars : 
One Brandy drinks, one mad with Prophecies : 
Lord ! what they tell us of ſome Prince from Frize ; 
Arms, and the Man they ſing, no French fineneſs, 
But hearty Blows, and Brandenburg Addreſs. 
Hence Vigor, and our Figure come agen, 
VVe riſe, and walk, all true ere&ed men. 
The force of thoſe Circean Caps ſubdu'd, 
And the wild Charms our new 4rmida brew'd, 
The witchcraft he ( our true Rinaldo ) broke, 
And grubs the baſe pretenders. to his ſtock. 

Bur oh, what Spirit of Deceit afar, 

Poſſeſs'd our Pulpits,; and .bewitch'd the Bar ? 
'What Bane, what Miſchief on poor Mortals ſhed 
By Vermin, from the Laws corruption bred ? 
Tho to their 1r:/þ Roof no Cobwebs cleave, 
Below what ſtrife and endleſs toyls they weave: 
Wanting brave ſtrength to ſtrangle men to death, 
What Frauds they hide ! What Venom underneath ! 
And when ſome ſhorter courſe to Murder's ſhown, 


Cry, O that (luſcious) Poinr!. they gain'd the Crown. 


Sons of the Pulpit the ſame ures keep, | 
And of that ſame ſtumm'd Cup have drank as deep. 
Agog for fomeodd tranſubſtantiate thing, 
Chimera reign; and Metaphyſick King, 

Sublim'd wo Schoo} Divimty.extreams, ot 
Their Brains would crow with Patriarchal Dreams. 
So high from ſolid honeſt wiſdom blown, 

They'd have fome Hippo Centaur on the Throne... 
Not Law ordain'd, but by ſome God appointed, 
Nor Lay-ele&ed, bur by fk anatand L | 
Away this Goblin Witchcraft, Prieſtcraft-Prince ; 
Give us a King, divgedy Law and Senſe. 


Now Bar and Pulpit. to- 5 a ſhort, 
Their Cauſe & Carried tothe left Rela 
Princes in more compendious, method teach, 


Force is their way.; let old Apoſtles preach. - 


\ 
What's ſtabliſh'd Law, where ſanding Armies come, 


Or who'll talk Goſpel to a Kertle-Drum ? 
When God would hear, where Giants did oppreſs;. . 
The ſeveral Nations had their Hercules: PO 
So were the Horns of grizly violejice- broke, * 

So People'freed from tripple Geryons yoke. 

The various Snake in Zerna Lough thar bred, 

Thar loll'd and hifs'd to death, at every head. 
Nemaan Lion, Erymanthian Boar, 

In Bogs that wallow, aud on- Hills. that roar : 

All by his Godlike Prowels done aYaYs 55)» 

Their lawleſs rule, and' that bm, ws ſway: 

In vain whilſt this high Vertue Nations fought; © 
The Naſau-Houſe were'never yer without. as. 
Nor is confin'd to Provinees their care, | 


Theix generous labour neighboring Kingdom: ſhare, 


2, 


, Here the foul Herd, flee ſrom his lifted hand, 
| Thar long had made a Stable of the Land. 


| The Monſter of the Lough, new Lerna-Plague -: 


( Bur ſcarce in head ) the Bog-begotten Teague. 
The ravenous kind, the Harpyes p for prey, 
With Birds obſcene, and uncouth to the day. 
No Den, no Ditch, no rouſting for'em more,. 
Now, now is come our Hercules aſhore. 

Vile Fraud diſpell'd; and ſuperſtitious Miſts : 
He from our Temple drives all knavifh Prieſts. 
Then warmer Wallep, in due Scarlet ſhown, 

To Coffe Dick bequeaths his ruſty Gown. 

Oh Dryden, if this Hercules were thine, 

\ How wou'd his Club, and 4:1as ſhoulders ſhine : 
How wou'dſt thou all our Maids of Honor fright;. 

| With naughty Tale, of Fifty in a night? 

| Howe'er, no more let Xaviex mar thy Pen, 

| No Miracle to Forty thouſand Men. 

When Law, and bald Divinity begins, 

Why then, the maryel that a Poet ſins? 


M.\ N THY am TI daily thus perplext ? 

Why beyond Waodke yettincs vext ? 
| Your ſpurious Ifſue grow and thrive; 
\ While mine are ho ere well alive.. 
- If rhey ſurvive a nine days wonder, _ 
Suſpicious Tongues aloud dothnnder ; ; 
And ſtreight accuſe my Chaſtity, , hk. 
For your damn'd To Ernit ——— 
You meet my Love with no defire, © © 
My Altar darmps your' feeble fire : * 


| Though I have infinite more Charms 


an all you e'er took to your Arms. | 
| The Prieſt at th' Altar bows to me 

en Tappear he bends the: knee. © - . © ws 
| His Eyes are on my Beauties fixt, - © © 
| His Pray'rs to Heav'n and” Me are mixt ;. 
Confuſedly he tells his Beads, | 
-Is out both wherr he prays and reads. 
| Itravel'd farther for your Love _ 
Than Sh«ba's Queen, I'll fairly prove... 

efrom the South, *ris ſaid did rome, 


 T AndI as far from Eaſt did come. © © 


| But here the diffrence does arile, 

"Though equally we ſought the Prize ; 
What that you Queen deſir'd ſhe gain'd, 

* ButI ſoon found your Treaſury drain'd; 


- | Your Veins corrupted in- your Youth, 
' | 'Tisfaid Experience tells this Truth, 

' | Though I had caution long before 

." Of thac which I tootlard oe 


love kc 
. F. Pray, Madam, let melilence break, 
AgI have you, now hear me ſpeak. . 


DIALOGUE. _ 


TOEED 
' - a 
83% f & - # 


Oe ee aaa. 


% " 
— __ . << 
KI ACS 52 
Ho = oy "WY ? 
< " - == 
—_—_— —— ” 
— py 


You're apt ſo oftenth 


"Theſe ſtories fure muſt pleaſe you-well, 


"Bur, if you'll ſmoo it b 
And turn that Pour into a Smile, 
I doubt not, but'to make't appear, 
| That you the great'ſt Agreflor are. 
I took you with an empty Purſe, 
 Whuch was to me no trivial Curſe. 
No dowry could your Parents give; 
* They'd but a' Competence to hve. | 
"When you appicar' ds” your charming Eyes: 
(Asyou relate) did me ſurprize, h 
"With Wonder, not with Admiration, 
Aſtoniſhment, but no Temprartion : 
Nordid I ſee inall your frame, 
Ought could create an imorovs flame; 
'Or raiſe the leaſt Defire in me, 
Save only for Variety. os 
ox fuch ſervice as was due, 
orthy my ſelf, and worthy you: 
: Careſod you far above the rate 
Both of your Bixth, and your Eſtate. 
When ſoon T found your haughty mind 
'Was unte Sev” reignty inclin'd; Ta 
And firſt you practis'd over me 
The heavy Yokeof Tyranny, 
'While I your Property was made, 
And you, not I, wasftill obey'd: 
Nor durſt I call my Soul my own, 
You manag'd me as if I'd none. 
I took ſuch meaſures as" you gave, : 
All day your Fool,' all night. your Slave. 
Nor was Ambition bounded here, 
You {tilt reſolv'd your courſe to ſteer 
All that oppoſe you, yoti xemove; ' © 
*T'was _ you'd own the Powers above. 
Now ſeveral Stratagems you'try, - 
And I'm in all forc'd to comply. - 
To Mother Church you take recourſe, 
She tells you *rnwſt be done by force; 
And you, impatient. of clay, 
-Contrive and execute the way. 
When mounted to the place you ſought, 
Tr no Contentment with it brought : 
One Tree within your Profpe& food 
Faireſt and talleſt of the Wood : 
Which to your Prof; pe& ave offence, 
And it muſt b2 remov'd from thence. 
In this you alſo are _obey'd, 
While all the Fault on me is laid. 
Now you was guiet for a'while, 
As flattering Weather ſeems to ſmile, 
"Till buzzing Beetles of the. Night  -- 
Had found freſh matter for Yo; hg ſpite, . 
And fer to work your bufie Brain, | © 
Which took Fire quickly from their Train. 
Some wiſe, ſome' valiant, you remoye, 


*Canſe they your Maxims don't approve: 


- 


to tell: 
yaut brow a while; | 
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Crore place COLT 
ts beings Difgrace't 
While whatlorer for do Town: . 5 907995. 4, 
And till the dirton 'mets thrown: 
Strait new Chimera's fill your Brain, 
'The humming Beetles buz again ; 
A Goal-Delivery now muſt be, 
All tender Canſciences ſet free ; 
Nor out of Zea},' but pure Deſign 
To make Diſſenters with*us joyn / 
| To pull down Teſt and PenalLaws,” 
The Bulwark of the Hereticks Cauſe. 
The fly Difſenters Jaugh the while, 
They ſee where lurks the Serpents guile ; 
And rather than with us comply, - 
VVill on ourEnemies rely. | 
| The Chieftains of the Proteſtant Cauſe, 
VVe did confine, though 'gainſt the Laws '; 
But ſoon was glad to ſer '*em free, 
Fearing the giddy Mobile. 
Now all is turning upſide down, 
Loud Murmurings in every Town ; 
VVe'veFoes abroad; and Foes, at honf, 
Armies and Fleets againlt us come + 
The Proteſtants do laugh the while, 
And the Diffenters ſneerand ſmile ; 
"But no afliſtance either ſends ; 
They're neither Enemies nor Friends. 
Now pray conclude what muſt be done, 
- + | Conſult your Oracle 'of ROME, ' 
- - | For next fair VVind before they come. 


£ 


4 


+: | does heetvcions eennth. 
Nhappy Age, and; wen it, | 
; U GO RE doth} 47x 
Every Blockhead's VVill for Law; 
AndCoxcombs Senſe for Realon. 
1 Religion s made a Band, of;Stare, ' 
- {- | To ſerve the Pimps and Pand. 
;- þ Our Liberty a Priſon Gate,, © _ 
And 1-i/h-mey,Commandexs. : - 
O wretched is our Fate! | * 
VVhat dangers do we run, 
T2 _ Ne 
þ _ And to be Jult,. undone... 
{*Tis thus our Sontag EPS. 
And makesthe | Pu 
To 1riſb-77en he truſts the Swarg,. . © © ©. * 
To Jeſuites the State... :;. 


Nation 


to be. great, 


cat. 
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Ove the Tord S-i-rys Door. 


F Cecil the VVile, - 
From the Grave ſhould ariſe, 
And look his-fat Beaſt in the Face, 
He'd take him from Maſs, 
And turn him-to Graſs. 
And ſwear he was none of his-Race. 


To the Speaking-Head. 
| lt come my future Fate to ſeek, 
Speak then, Celeſtial Blockhead, ſpeak. 


Anſwer. 


Had'ſt thou not conſulted with the VVitch at Rome, 
Theu need'ſt not thus, like Saul, to Enaor come 

To ſeek out (Brother Solid-head) thy doom, 

The Hearts of all thy Friends are gone : 

Gazing they ſtand, and grieving round thy Throne, . 
And r foes believe thou art-the Martyrs Son. 


Thoſe whom, thou favoureſt, merit not thy Grace ; _ | 


They, to their Intereſt, Sacrifice thy Peace. 

And will in ſorrow make thee end thy days. 

Tempr not thy Fate too far, do not-re'y 

On force or fraud ; why ſhould'ſt thou Monarch, why, 
Live unbelov!d, and unlamented dye ? 


'The Ghoſt. 
A Papiſt dy'd; as 'twas Fehovah's with, 

And his poor Soul went trudging down to Hell ! 
VVhere; when hedid arrive, juſt at the Entry, 
He found a Maftive Dzvil ſtanding Centry, 
VVith flaming Eyes, and Face as black as Soor, 
A Muſqueteer with a great Cloven Foot : 

And who goes there ? I, a poor Papiſt Ghoſt, 
That's come to dwell upon the Stygian Coaſt. 
Stay where you are, and do'not preſs ſo hard, 

For I muſt call the Captain of the Guard ; 

He gave me Orders to letnone come in, 

But only ſuch as ſhould have leave from him. 
The Captain call'd, accordingly came forth, 
ADevil of integrity and worth : | 

V'Vho all in nobleſt Scarlet being dreſt, 

VVith a moſtdelicate fine embroyder'd Veſt, 

He asks the Ghoſt, with a great voice, as loud 

As mighty Thunder, breaking froma Cloud, 
VVhar was the buſineſs ? Sir, 'm come to dwell, 
If you will pleaſe to give me leave, in Hell. 
Damn'you, you whorſon Dog, faid he to him, 

I love my Maſter, and you ſhan't come in : 

For if above you Eat .your God, I fear, 

Should you come in, you'd eat the Devil here, 


Blunt Whiggiſh Glown: 


Neratefull wretch ! Canſt thou pred a cauſs 
o fear the loſs of Liberty and Laws ? 
Has not the King been at a vaſt expence 
To raiſe the gallant Troops in thy Defence ? 
| Did he not promiſe 1n a Proclamation, 
To rule by Law at's Coronation ? * 


Clown. But hashe not already damn'd the Teſt ? 
And ſure that Prinees word is bur a jeſt, 
VVho rules an Army, and obeysa Prieſt; .. _ 


| Nor can his ſolemn Oath make.us much fafer z 


His Sword is Steel, his God is but a VVafer. 


| The Heerogliphick. 


C== Painter take a Proſpe&t from this Hill, 
And on a well-ſpread Canvas fhew thy-Skill #- 
Draw all in Colours as they ſhall appear, 

And as they ſtand in merit place them there. . 
Draw, as the Heralds do, a ſpacious Field ; 

And, as dire&ed, fo let that be filF'd. 

Firſt, draw a Popiſh Army brisk and- gay, 

Fighting, and beat, deſtroy'd, .and run away. 
[Then draw a Hearſe; and let it ſtand in view, 

The Mourners more, far more than they'r in ſhew, ©. 
Curling their Fate, their Stars, and in that fear, 
Shew, if thou canſt, how theſe damn'd Sets prepare - 
To run, or ſtay.and skulk in holes alone ; 

By them this Morto, Gallows. claim thy own. 

Now, to the Lite, ler thy brisk Pencil ſhew 
Diſtin&tly what 'thzy are, and whar's their due. -. 
Now draw a croud of Prieſts prepar'd to run, 

Like broken Merchants when their ſtock is gone ; 
Some howling out their Prayers forget and ſay, 
Save us St. Ketch : Are all our Saints away ? 

Draw 'em in hurry, running to and fro, 

Poſting to Dover, Portſmouth, Tyburn too. 

Next draw a croud of Lords. This Label by, } - 
The great Deſign 1s loſt. Alas, they cry, 

Who'd ſerve a Cauſe of ſuch curſt deſtiny. _ 

Now draw four Priz/?s, ſhew how they Roms adore, - 


| And each Man's Scarf hang to be ſeen before. 


'T'wo brace of Biſhops, fallen to deſpair, 
Arm'd Cap-a-pe, but running God knows where. 


Now ſhew the Judges, and with them thy Skill, 


That all who ſee it done-may fay, *Tis well ; 


"Twixt Heaven and Earth do thou them elevate: 


| 


In Caps and Gowns, as they un order fate C 


For their grave Noddles can diſpence with that. 
| wW 


| 4 Dialogue between a Loyal Addrellor, and s 
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 Tothe Teſpettive Judges. 


"There's none but you would in this cauſe combine, 
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Now draw the lttle Rogues, the ſcoundeel Crew, 
Knights, Knaves,$& Beggars, they muſt have their due, 
«Gadbury, Butler, ay, and R—— too. 1 
Amidft this croud, on a fit ſpot of Land, 
"To crown the Work, 'let a large Gallows ſtand : 
All trembling by, arm'd with their guilt and fears, 
Kneel to this Image, and pour out their Prayers. 

And then dye by Suffacation. 


_ things, may I your leaves implore, 

[Þ) 'Tokiſs your hands, and your high heads adore, 
adges you are, bur you are ſomething more. 

May I draw near, and with rough-hew'd Pen, 

Give a ſmall draught of you, the worſt of Men: 

"Telt of your Merits, and =__ mighty Skill, 

And how your CHarms all Courts of Juſtice fill, 


Your Laws, far ſtronger than the Commons Voter, | 


So finely flows from your Diſpenſing Throats. 1 
What Rome will ask, you muſt not her deny : | 


If Hell command you too, you muſt comply. 


made like Men, but-a& like Brutesand Swine. | 
Law Books are traſh, a Stifdent he's a drudge: 
Learn toſay, Yes, he's anaccompliſh'd Judge ; 
He wins the Scarlet Robe, and wears ittoo : 
Ay, and deſervesit well? for more's his due; 
All that compleats a Traytor dwells in you. 
Thus you like Villains to the Benches ger, | 
And, im defiance to the Laws, youſit, 
And all baſe aftions that will pleaſe commur : 
There muſt you toil for Rome, andalſo try 
Your 1rifb Senſe and Cobweb Policy, _ 
Compleat your Crimes ; and then you'r fit todie. 
True Loyal Babes !, Pimps to the Church of Rome. 
Trefilian's Heirs : Heirs to his crimes and doom. 

as ere the Hallfill'd up with ſuch a Brood, 

All dipt in Treaſon, Villanies or Blood : 
Worſe than Fanatick Prieſts : for they being preſt 
By a wiſe Prince, Preach'd to Repeal the Teſt. 
Then here's the difference, *rwixt you Popzb Tools, 
You'r downrightRogues: they, only Knavesand Fools. 


To TYBURN. 


() LD Reverend Tr:/pos Guardian of the Law, 
Sacred te Juſtice, Treaſons greateſt awe ; 

Do choudecide the Nation's weighty cauſe, 

and judge between the Judges and the Laws ; 

So ſhall no guiltleſs blood thy Timber eer pollute, 


-1 And ſend the We/tern 
1] From whence he'll find it difficult to ſcowre : 
This, &c. 


And righteous Laws ſhall vouch all thoy ſhalt execuxe. | 


& AM 


The ADVICE. 


WW/P4 you be famous and renoun'd in Story, 
. And after having run a Stage of Glory, 
Go ſtraight to Heaven, and not to Purgatory : 

This is the time. 
Would you ſurrender your Diſpenſing Power, 
gman to the Tower, 


Would you ſend Father Per, and Father Lo, 


| Aſſiſted by the Poet Laureat Squad, 


Toteach obedience paſſive ro the Mobb : =» 


This, &C. 


Would you let Reverend Father Peters know 
What thanks the Church of Emzland to him owe 
For favours paſt, he did on them beſtow : 


Would you with expedition ſend away 
Thoſe four dim Lights made Biſhops t'other day, 
To Convert Indians in America : 


Would you the reſt of that Bald-pated Train 
Na longer flatter with thin hopes of Gain, 
But ſend them to St. Omers back again : 


This, &C. 


Would you (inſtead of holding Birchen Too!) 
Send Pulfor: to be laſh'd at Busby's School, 
That he in Print no longer play the Fool : 


This, &C. 


Would you that 7ack of all Religions ſcare, 


| Bid him for Hanging ſpeedily prepare, 


That Harry H----5 may viſit Harry Care ;' 


Would you let ir:land no more fear Macdonnel, 
And al! the Rabble under Philem O Neale, 
And Clarendon again ſucceed Tyrconnel ; « 


This, &Cc. 
| Would you Ceurt Ear-wiggs baniſh from your Ears, 


Thoſe Carpet Knights, and Intereſted Peers, 
And rid the Kingdoms from tmpending fears ; ; 
. This, &C. 


| Would youat once make all the Hogan Mogans yield, 


And be at once their Terrour and our Shield, 
And not appear by Proxy in the Field ; 

Tits, &C. 
Would you no more a Womans Counſel take, 


| But love your Kingdoms for your Kingdoms ſake, 
| Make SubjeQts love, and Fnemies to quake ; 


This, &C. 


On the Q---s_ Conception, 


E Catholick Stateſmen, and Churchmen rejoyce, 
_ And praiſe Heavens Goddeſs with Heartan 
with Voice,] 4 | None 


This, &c. 
This, &c. 


lj 


This, &C. 
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None greater on Earth or in Heaven than ſhee, 
Some lay, ſhe's as good as the beſt of three ; 
Her miracles bold 
Were famous of old, 
But a braver than this wasnever yet told ; 
"Tis pity that every Catholick living 
Had not heard on't before _-_ laſt day of Thankſgiving. 


In Lombardy Land great Modena's Dutcheſs, 
Was ſnatcht from her Empire by deaths cruel clutches, 
when to Heaven ſhe came (for thither ſhe went) 
Each Angel receiv'd her with joy and content, 

On her Knees ſhe fell down 

Before the bright Throne, [Boone, 
And beg'd that God's Mother wou'd grant her one 
Give Erzland a Son in this critical point, 
To pur little Orange's os 0 of Joynt. 


As ſoon as our Lady had heard her Petition, 
To Gabriel the” Angel ſhe ſtraight gave Commiſſion, 
She pluckt'off her Smock from her Shoulders Divine 
And charg'd him to haſten to England fair Queen ; 
Goe to th' Royal Dame 
To give her the ſame, 
And bid her forever to praiſe my great Name ; 
For I in her fayour will work ſuch a wonder 
Shall keep the moſt inſolent-Heretick under. 


IV. 

Tell James (my beſt Son) his part of the matter 
Will be with this only to cover my Daughter ; 
Let him pur it upon her with his own Royal Hand, 
Then let him go Travel and viſit the Land : 

And the Spirit of love 

Shall deſcend from above, 
Though not as before in the ſhape of a Dove ; 
Yer down he ſhall come in ſome ſhape or other, 
Perhaps like Count Dada and make her a Mother : 


V. 

This meſſage with Hearts full of Faith was received, 

And the next News we heard was Q. Mary conceived, 

You great ones converted, poor cheated Diſlenters, 

. Grave Judges, Lords, Biſhops, and common Conſenters, 
You Commiſſionersall | 
Ecclefiaſtical, . 

From M-—ve the doubtful to Chefter the Tall, 

Pray Heaven to ſtrengthen her Majeſty's Placket, 

For if this trick fail then beware of their Jacket. 


A New SONG. 


HY Brother Teague doſt hear de Decree, 
Lil--1i Burlero Bullen a—la, 

Dat we ſhall have a new Dcebittie, 

Li-1i Bur-le-ro Bullen a-la, | 

Le-ro, Le-ro, Le-ro, Le-ro, Li-k Bur-le-ro, Bullen a-la, 
Le-ro, Le-ro, &s. 
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{ Ho by my my Shoul it isa Tt-s, 


L i!1r Burlero, &£, 


And he will Cut all de Zng/ifþ Tr, 


Lili, &e. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


Thongh by my ſhoul de Zng/;/h do Prat 
Lilli, &c. ? 
De Laws on dare ſide, and Chre: 
Lilli, &c. = knows what 
Lero, Lero, &*c. 
Lero, Lero, &:. 


But if Diſpence do come fro 
Lill, fc I 
Weel hang M : 
Tas q agna Cartz and deinſelves in a Rope; 
Lero, Lero, &c, 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


And the gcod Tint 1s mad 
Lill ty } Nod. 

And he with brave 1 j 
Lilli; &e. . © F; commer; 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


| Who'! all in France have taken a wear, 


- Lilli, ec. . 


| Dat day will haye no Proteſtant ho a 4A 


Lilli, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


| O bur why doeshe hay behind, 
Ws 


Lilli, 4 y 

Ho be my Shoul tis a Proteſtant wind 
Lilli, &c. 7 I 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


Now 7-----1 is. come a ſhore, lov/ar 


Lilli, &s. ry | 
{ And we Tha!l have Commiſſi TN 
Lilli, &. WES! 5 han 
Lero, Lero, &c. | 
And he dat will not go to M-—f,, ', 
- Lilli, &c, - Rl 
Shall turn out and look like an Aſs, 
Lith, &c. + | | 
Lero, Lero, &F 
Now now de Hereticks all-yo q 
Lili, &c. rr PP 
By C-rei/t and St. Rgtrick the Nation's our own, 


ili, &c. 


Lero, Lero, &«, | 
B A New 


: A New Song of an Orange, 


hen People come buy 
The Fruit that I cry, 
That now 1s in Seaſon, tho' Winter is nigh, 
Twill do you all good, 
And ſweeten your Blood, 
I'm fure it will pleaſe you when once underſtood 
| | Tis an Orange. 
Irs Cordial Juice 
Do's much Vigor produce, 
I may'well recommend it to every man's uſe ; 
Tho' ſome it quite chills, 
And with fear almoſt kills, 
Yet certain each honeſt man benefit feels 
«8 by an. Orange. 
To make Claret go down, 
Sometimes there 1s found 
A Jolly good Health to paſs pleaſantly round : 
But yet I'll proteſt, | 
Without any Jeſt, 
No flayour is better than that of the taſt 
42» 7 . - of an Orange. 
Perhaps you may think 
Ar White H-—- they ſtink, © 
Becauſe that our Neighbours come over the Sea, 
Yet ſure *ris preſum'd 
That they may be perfum'd 
By the ſcent of a Clove when once it is ſtuck 
Þ ts (DT inan Orange. 
If they*d cure the ails 
Of the Pr-—- of Wa-— | 
When the M:IK' of Milch Tyler does not well agree, 
| Though he*sſubjett ro caſt | 
They may better the aſt, | 
Vet let *em take: heed left it Curdle at laſt | 
+ -.... withan Orange. 
Old Stories rehearſe 
In Proſe and in Verſe, - 
How a W-tHþb Child was found by loving of Cheeſe, 
So this will þÞz known 
* If it be the 'Q-—-s own ; 
For the taſt itutterly then will diſown | | 
\ wank eat 2 SAS 
Though the Mobile baw}, . | 
Like the Devil and all, 


For Religion, Propesty, Juſtice and Laws 3 


Yerin very good: ſooth 
Fli tel you the truth, 
There nothing is better to ſtop a. mans mouth 
than.an Orange. 


T that excellent Old Tune of 4 Pudding, &c. 
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} Pull'd off all his Plaſters, and Arm'd for the VVar; 


We ate certainly told 
That by Adam of old 
Himſelf and his Bzarns for an Apple was fold ; 
And who knows but his Son 
By Serpents —_ 444 
is Tugling Eve may chance lole her own 
ASE POR d for an Orange: 


The ORANGE. 


F. Ood People I 
(GG = ple I pray 


row the Orange away, | 
"Tis a very ſower Fruit, and was firſt brought in play 
When good Fudirh Wilk 
In her pocket brought Milk, 
And with Cuſhions and Warming-pans labour'd to bilk 
this ſame Orange. 
2. VVhen the Army retreats SEES 
And the Parliament fits - 
To vote our K----- the true uſe of his VVits : 
"T'will be a ſad means 
VVhen all he obtains 
I5 to have his Calves-head dreſs'd with other mens Brains, 


| and an Orange. 
3. The fins of his Youth 
Made him think of one Truth, (mouth, 
V'Vhen he ſpawl'd from his Lungs, and bled twice at the 
Thar your freſh ſort of Food 
Does his Carcaſe more good, 
And the damui'd thing that cur'd his putrefied blood 
was an Otange. 
4- This hopeful young Son 
Is ſurely his own 
Becauſe from it cry'd to be gone, 
But the Hereticks ſay 
He was got by Da-—- 6G 
For neither K-—— nor the Nunc1o dare ftay 
| near an Orange. 
5. Since Lewzs was cut | 
From his Breech ro the Gur, 


| France fancies an open-arſe delicate Fruit, 


VVe wiſer than ſo 
Have too ſtrings to-our bow 
For we've a good Q-— that's an oper-arſe too, 
and an Orange. 
6. Till Nanny writ much 
To the Rebels the D--— 


| Her Mother,-good VVoman, ne're ow'd-her a grutch, 


And the box of the Ear 
Made the matter appeat 


'Fhat the only foul favour the Q— could: not bear 


TR was an Orange. 
7. An honeſt old Peer 
"That forſook God laſt year, 


- 


Burt 


But his Arms would not do, 
And his Aches throbb'd too, 
That he wiſh'd his own Pox and his M-—-$ too | 
on an Orange. 


8. O!d Tyburn muſt groan, 
For Jeffreys is known ] | 
| To have perjur'd his Conſcience to marry his Son ; 
And D-----—s Cauſe | 
VVill be try'd by juſt Laws, 
And Herbert muſt taſte a moſt damnable Sauce 
, with an Orange. 
9. Lobb, Penn, and a ſcore 
Of roſe honeſt men more _ 
VVill find this ſame Orange exceedingly ſowre ; 
The Q-. to be ſeiz'd 
VVill be very illypleas'd, ; 
And fo will K----- Pippin, too dry to be ſqueez'd 
by an Orange. 


Religious Reliques ; 


Or, The SALE at the SAV07; 


Upon the JESUIT'S breaking up their 
SCHOOL and CHAPEL. 


| [ 1] in 
AST Sunday, by chance, 
L I Encounter'd with Prance, 
That Man of Upright Converſation, 
| VVho told me ſuch News, 
Thar I cow'd not chuſe 
But Laugh at his fad Declaration. 


2 
Says he, if you'l go, 
You ſhall ſee ſuch a Show * 
Of Reliques Expos'd to be Sold, 
VVhich from Sin and Diſeaſe 
VVill Purge all that pleaſe 
To lay out their Silver and Gold. 


3 
Straight with him I went, 
Being zealouſly bent, * 
VVhere for Sixpence the Marlet me in, 
But the Crowd was ſo great, ' 
I was all in a Sweat | 


Before the rare Show did begin. 


4 
The Curtain beirig drawn, | 
VVhich I think was of Lawn, 
The PRIE ST croſs'd himſelf thrice, and bow'd ; 
Then with a four Face, 
Denoting his Caſe, - 
He addreſs'd hunſclf thus to the Crowd. 


Cir] 


| | [ TH 
You ſee our fad State, - 
; "Tis a folly to prate, 4 
Our Church and our Caule is a-ground 3 * 
So in ſhort, if you've Gold, ' 
Here 1s to. be fold 
For a Guinny the _—_ of Ten Pound. 
6 
Here's St. James's Ja Bottle, 
It holds juſt a Pottle, 
VVith the Pilgrims Habir he wore ; 
The ſame Scollop ſhells, 
As our Holy Church tells, 
VVho denys it's a Son of a W-—— 


- 


7] 

Here's a piece of the Bag, 

By Age turn'd to a Rag, 
In which 7udas the Money did bear ; 

VVith a part of his Rope, 

Bequeath'd to the POPE, 
As an Antidote /'gainſt all deſpair. 

| 8 


| Here's a Rib of St. Laurence, 
"Tis alſo at Florence, 
And it may be in France, or in Sparn ; 
It cures Stone and Gravel, 
And VVomen in Travel 


| It delivers without any Pain. 


= V ap 
Here's St. 7eſeph's old Coat, 
Though ſcarce worth a Groat, 


| | Trs plainneſs does ſhew he'd no Pride ; 


Yer this he had on, 
For beſides it he'd none, 


The day that he marry'd his Bride. 


19 
His Breeches are there, 
A plain Leather pair, 
Come buy the whole Suit if you pleaſe; 
They'l defend you from th' Itch, 
From Hag and from VVitch, -. 
And preſerve you from Bugs and from Fleas.” ; 5: 23% 


| IT 

Here's the Gall JF; Saint, 
For ſuch as do faint, 
Or are troubled with Fits of the Mother ; 
_ if your breath ſtink, 

orſe than Cloſe-ſtool or Sink, - 
It will cure you as ſoon as the other. 
H P _ P 

ere's a Prayer of ohn 

The like hoe. rows. _— 
If you fay ir but three times 2 year ; 
Three hundred in grace, 
And three hundred *twill 


hce 
In Heaven, if they, ever comethere; \ TIE 


B 2 


= [4] _ 
7 REP old Shoe, 
in Old-time was new, 
' VVith the Coif of St. Bridger, 
To be worn by each Idior, 
ofe Head is tormented with Horns. 


14 
Heres a Bottle of Tears, 
Preſerv*d many years, 
Of Marj*'s that once was a Sinner ; 
Some o*th* Fiſh and the Bread 
That the Five Thouſand fed, 
VVhich our Saviour invited to Dinner. 


5 
Here*s St. Francis own Cord, 
You may tak*t on my word, 
VVho dies in it cannot be dami'd ; 
Do bur buy it, and try, 
If tell you a lye, 


Many Thouſands of Heaven are fhamny@. 


[ 16 ] 
Here*s his Holineſs*s Beard, 
Of whom ye have heard, 
That the Hereticks called Pope Joan, 
Yet this I dear ſwear 
VVas his natural Heir, 
Or elſe Flt be ſworn b2 had none.. | 


17 } 
Trs virtue 5 1uch, 
| Thar if it does touch 

Your Head, your Face, or el/ewhere,. 
Ir does ſtrait-way reſtore 
More than e*re:was before, 

Though by Age or _—_— worn bare. 

18 


Here*s St. Chriftopher*s Boor,. 
For his Right Leg and Foer 


VVhich he wore when he ply'd at the Ferry; 


,Vhen on*s Shoulders he bore 
is Blefſed Lord or*re, 
For the pager Man had neves a V Vhervy. 


| 19 þ | 
Sach as Sail on. the Seas, 
I am ſure it will pleaſe, 
For its paralle! never was found ; 
- Neither Tempeſt nor Storm 
Gn ere do-*em harm; 
Nox i5*t poflible they I be drown*d; 
20 
Here*s infinite more,. 
T have by me in ſtore, 
All which lie conceaFd ur this Harper 3 
Either buy *em. to day, 
Or Ell throw *em away, 


& + w 


[ 12-J h 
6 


WM your Kibes and your Corns; 


Fer to morrow, by. Heaven, 1:M. camper. 


| (21) 
Our Market is done 
We muſt ſhut up at Noon, 
We expett 'em each hour at the Door ; 
$ ; We: are hang'd if we ſtay, 
We can't get away, 
For none will nor dare carry us 0're. 


22 ] 
But by th' Faith of a PRIEST, 
This 15 no time to-jelt, 
Since we're bautk'd in our great ExpeCtatios ; 
Bcfore I wilt fwing | 
Like a Dog in a String, 
Ie Renounce the Tranſubſtantiation, 


 BALLA Þ. 


To the Tune of Corragio. 
(7.] 


Ome, come, great Orange, come away 
, On > Auguſt Voyagio : 
The Church tnd State admit no ſtay, 
And Proteſtants wou'd once more fay 
Courngio, Couragio, Couragio. * 


$. 
| Stand Eaft, dear Wind, * ” BM arrive 
{ On theirdeſfign'd Voyagio, 
| And let eactrNoble Soul alive 
| Cry loud, Qu'il Prince a Aurange vive. 
Couragio, fc. 


SP j 
Look ſharp, and ſee the $ 7 97 Fleer 


ys _ in their Voyagio ! 
Wit 


loud Huzza's we will them greer, 
And with both' Arms and Armies meet ; 


Conragio, &c. 


: Fog: 
| FThen, welcome to our Engliſh ſhore : 


And now I will Engage----o : 

| We'll thump the Baby/oniſh Whore, 

And kick her Trump'ries out of Door ; 
Couragio, Ofc. 


Poor Berwick, how will thy Dear-Joys 
| Oppoſe this brave Voyagio ? 

| Thy talleſt Sparks wilt be mere Toys 
To Brandenburgh and Swedifh Boys ; 

; Couragio, Oc. 


6 


. | Dunbarton ſputters now like mad, 


Againſt this great Voyagio ; 

{ Old Craven too in Sable's clad ; 

{ And Feverſham looks monſtrous ſad; 
| Couragio, &c. 


But Solmes has took a ACS] Cauſe 
In this warlike Voyagio, 

To guard us from their ravening Paws, 

And to proteft our Lives and Laws; 
Couragio, Oc. 


| 8. 
Naſſaw will ridicule at ol 
= this Belgic Voyagio , 
And make their gawdy Feathers drop ; 
Their Slaughter's but a Harveſt-Crop ; 


Couragio, Oc. 


[ 9. 

Stirum, advance the M5.” Fl 
Thow'ſt brought in this Voyagio : 
And, ſince thy Lawrel never tades, 

Send our Fozsto the Stygian ſhades ; 
Couragio, Ofc. ; 

+ me. 1 

Schombergh thunders Hero-like 
In this Stormy Voyagio ; $ 

His very Name does horror ſtrike, 

And will ſhy more than Gun or Pike ; 
Couragio, Oc. 

T0831 

Thus they the Viftory will gain, 
After their brave Voyagio ; , 

And all our Liberties maintain, 

And ſertle Church and State again ; 
Couragio, Oc. 


-f 12 
Then *twill be Juſt, and no Extream, 
Toſee by this Voyagio, 


That W:m ſhould have th* effe&t of 's Dreanz 


For driving headlong with the Stream ; 


Couragio, Oc. 


( 13. ] 
The Judges too, thaf Traytors be, 
Muſt trufs by this Voyagio:; 
"Twill be a Noble Sight, to ſee 
Diſpenſing Scarlet on a Tree ; 
Couragio, Oc. 


F 14. ] 
The Monks away full ſwift will hye 
On their diſmal Voyagio : 
'Ten pounds a Poſt-horſe then-they cry, 
And all wry fg Calzs fly; 
C. 


Couragio, 


[ 15. 
Sunderland has ſhot the Pit 
And-is on his Voyagio ; 
D'ada muſt no more hatching fit ; 
And Perre too the Board muſt quit; 
Cauragio, Oc. 
: [ 16. } 


Old Arundel does hang his Ears 
Becaule of this Voyagio;, 


C137 


And Miſer Pow: ſtews in Tears ; 
B-llaſis roars, and damns, and ſwears 4 
Couragio, Oc. © ES. 


[ 17. 
When all is done, we then adn hope 
To ſee by this Voyagio, 
No more Nuncio, no more Pope, 
Except it be to have a Rope ; 
Couragio, Couragio, Couragio. 


Private Occurrences ; 


Or, the Tranſations of the four laſt Tears, 
Written in Imitation of the old Ballad 
of Hey brave Oliver, Ho brave O- 

". liver; '\&c. © 


i 
A Proteſtant Muſe, yet a lover of Kings : 
On th' Age, grown a little Satyrical, Sings, 
Of Pap:/ts, their Councels, and other fine things. 
Sing hey brave Popery, ho rare Popery, 0h fine Po- 
Oh dainty Popery, oh. (perys 


| 2. 
She hopes ſhe offends no Exgl:hman's patience ;. 


Tho Satyr's forbid on all ſuch occaſions, 


{ She's too gooda Subje&t to Read Sock atuoi 


Sing hey brave Popzry, Oc. 


If the faying be good, of Ls him laugh that Wins, 
Sure a Loſer may ſmile without any offence : 
My Muſe then is gameſom, and thus ſhe begins : 
With hey brave Popery, Oc. 


When Ch---- deceas'd, tor bo Kingdoms diſmay; 
By ai ppolex, or elle ſome other way ; 
Our Brother with ſhouts was Groclaim's the fame day. 
j -- Sing hey brave Popery,” Oc. , h 
5. 
His firſt Royal Promiſe was never to touch 
Our Righss, nor Religion, nor Priviledge grutch-:- 
But Pe:—- ſwore Dam him, he granted too much. 
Sing hey brave Popery, Oc. 
6 


Then AMn-— came in with:3n Army of Fools : 

| Betray'd by his Cuckold, and other dull Tools 
That painted the Turf of Green Sedgmore with Gules. 
{ Sing hey brave Popery, Oc. 


| 7 
Thar Viftory gotten, ſome think to our wrong: 
The Prieſts braid out Joy in a Thankſgiving Song, 
And Teague with the Bald-pates were at it ding dong, 


| Sing hey brave Popery, ©, 
q b 


8. Ther 


yp 1 
- 2m 


8. 
"Then lraight a ſtrong Army was levy'd in haſt 
To hinder Rebellion; a very good Jeſt x 


;For ſome Rogues will ſwear 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 


A PolitiqueLaw which Recuſants did doom. ; 

That into our Senate, they never might come ; 

But Equivalent ſince, was propos'd 1n its Room. 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 


Io. 
As if a True Friend ſhould in Kindneſs demand 
A Tooth in my Head, which firmly doth ſtand, 
To give for't another he had in his kand. 
Sing hey brave Popery, Cc. 


II. 


"Then Term after Term, this great Matter was weigh'd, 


Old Judges turn'd out, and new Block---ds made : 
"That Cook or wiſe Littleton never did read. 
Sing hey brave Popery, ©&c. 
I2. 


"The good Church of England with ſpeed was run down, 


Whole Loyalty ever ſtood faſt to the Crown 
And Presbyter 7ohn was made Mayor of the Town. 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 
I3. 
. "The Biſhops Diſgrace made the Clergy to ſob : 
A Prey to Old Per--- and Preſident 5,3 : 
And hurried to Priſon as if they did-rob. 
" Sing heybrave Popery, Oe. 
I4- 
"Then into the World, .a Dear P— of ?7--- ſlipt. * 
*Twas plain, for we hear a great Miniſter peep'd. 
'The Bricklayer for prating had like ta bin whip'd. 
Sing hey brave Popery, Oc. | 7” 


IS. 
"Thus Eng/ands Diſtreſſts more fierce than the Pla gue, 
"Thar during three Years, of no Quiet could brag. 


The Prince von Awraignis has brought from the Hague. 


Sing hey brave Popery, ©. 


"s % I6. i 
A firong Fleet and Army t invade us are bent, 
We know not the Cauſe, tho' there is ſomething inr, 
But we doubt nor, &erlong we ſhall ſee it in print. 
Sing hey brave Popery, 3 


_ 
. Ah Exglard, that never could value thy peace : 
Had matters been now. as in Elſaberh's Days, 
Th? Dutch had ne's yentur'd ro fiſh in our Seas. 
Then” Curſe of Popery, pox o Popery, plague o Popery. 
- Oh Senceleſs Popery, 06. 


lee 


d Jeſt ; 
*twas to Murder the 7:/?, 


% 


[14] 


q 


| And ſnatch my ſucking Children from my Breaſt: 
{ My elder Sons inhumanely they treat, 


Proteſtantiſm Reow'd : 


OR THE 


Perſecuted Church Triumphing. 


N Sable weeds I ſaw a Matron clad, 
Whoſe Looks were grave, whoſe Countenance was 
Penſive with Care, ſhemuſing fatealone, (fad; 


] Her State, too too unhappy, to bemoan : 


Deep bitter pangs I ſaw her undergo, 

And pay the tributary Drops of woe. 

So wept Deucalion when he ſaw the State 
And Face of Nature chang'd and deſolate. 
By this dumb.Elegy a while ſh expreſt 

The gloomy Sorrows of her troubled Breaſt. 
Then heaving up her Head, ſhe filence broke, 


And with a heavy Sigh dejeCted ſpoke. 


Good God ! what Grief ſurroundsmy aged Head ! 
VVhart new —_ woes I daily wed ! 

VVho am by ſpitefull, Foes in Triumph led : 

They pierce my ſide with wounds, they break my reſt, 


My weaker ones they bubble with Deceit. 


] Thus they inſult, -thus put me to diſgrace, 


And ſpit their frothy Venom in my Face- 

My growing ſorrows to compleat the more, 
I'm flouted by a Babylonith V Vhore. 

Put me todeath they can't fince Heav'n decreed, 
I muſt notdye, though with my Saviour bleed, 
But humbly ſhould in after-timesCucceed: © - 
VVhat moſt my anxious Soul tormented hath, 


1 Is, He that ſhould defend, betrays my Faith. 


Thus, thusabus'd, I'm toall Griefs betray'd, 

Thusmy Delights are double Sorrows made. 

VVho e're was curb'd by ſuch a Concubine? 

VVho ſo perplext ? was ever grief like mine ? X 
Then ſhe bow'd down her Head, and.with her Tears 
Bedew'd the parched Earth: -when ſtreight appears 


{ A Comforter by pitying Heaven ſent 


To raiſe her drooping Spirits, almoſt ſpent : 
V'Vho when he had refpe&full Homage paid, 
In terms obliging reverently faid; | 
Mother, I know the cauſe of all thy Grief, 
I'm ſent thy Succopr; and thy true Relief : | 
Thy God has heard thy Sighs, thy fairhfull Prayers, 
And graciouſly receiv'd thy flowing Tears: 

Ill _ them off, I'le 'Tugged Grief expell, 
And uſual Joy ſhall in thy Count'nancedwell : 
F've made thy haughty Domineerers bow, . 
And owatheir Lives they tomy bounty owe : 


I've 


T've foil'd& thett all;-I have diſarm'd them quite, 

They have the power to bark, but not to bite. 

To eaſe your pain by th' God of Heav'n I'm ſent, 

He a&ts, and I'm the Honour'd Inſtrument. 
Then ſhearoſe, Joy ſmiling in her Eye, 

Andwith a cheerful Voice did thus reply+.. 

Thanks Gracious God, thanksthou Viorious Son, 

By whom I have my wonted Glory won : 

Rejgyce my Sons, and Hallelujahs ſing 

Unto our Saviour, our Triumphant King. 

For I an Anthem will compoſe, and then, 

We'll ſweetly found it to our God. Amen. 


The OBSERVATOR. 


Or the Hiſtory of Hodge, as reported by ſome 
from his ſiding with Noll, and ſcribling. for 
Rome. ſe 


Cn forth thou grand Impoſtor of our time 

The Nations Scandal, Puniſhment and Crime ; . 
Unjuſt Uſurper of ill gotten praiſe, 

Unmatch'd by all but thy lewd Brother Bays ; 

How well have you your ſev'ral Gallants choſe, 
Damnably to plague the World in Verſe and Proſe. 
Like two Twin Comets : when you do appear 

We juſtly may ſuſpe&t ſome danger near. 


.} He Jately did under correQtion paſs, 


Honour'd by that great hand that gave the Laſh, 
A doom too glorious for that curled head, 

And unproportion'd to the Life he lead, 

Bur you are to a viler fate defign'd, 

To ſuffer by a vulgar hand like mine, 

Wec'l tear your Vifar and unmask your ſhame, 
And ateach corner Gibber up your name. 

Expoſe you to the ſcorn of all you meer, 

As Dogs drag grinning Cats about the Street. 
Under ufurping Nel you firſt began _ 

Torear your head and ſhew your ſelfa Man, 
Unpitying faw the Royal pazty fall, 

And danc'd, and fiddled to the Funeral; 
Diſclaim'd their intereſt and renounc'd their ſide, 
And with the Independant ſtraight comply'd; 
Officious-1n their Service, wrote for hare, - 

A brisk Crowdero in the FaCtious Quire : 

Your nimble Pen on all their Errants run ; 

The Horoſcope ſtill opens to the Sun. 

There 'twas in thoſe unhappy days, 

You laid foundation for deſigned praile, 

By diſreſpe& ignobly purchas*d ſhame, 

And damn'd your Soul toſcandalize your Name: | 
When Chartes at length by Providence came 1n,. 
You fac'd about and quickly chang'd the Scene ;. 
Tun'd to new Notes your mercenary itrings,. 
Began to play Divinity of Kings : 

Your former Maſter ſtraightway is forgot, 

Stil'd Villain, Rogue, Thief, Murderer, what not ? 


[15] 
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| Such recotnpence he doth deſerve to have, 

Who for his intereſt durſt employ a Knave, _ 
Now *rwas a time you thought to take your eaſe,. 
Afrer ſuch great Exploits perform'd as theſe ; 
Applauding to your ſelf your own deſerts, 

You ſtraight ſet up fora vain Aſs of parts ; 
Reſolving that the Ladies too ſhould know, 

What other Tricks and Gambals you could doe. 
VVas there a skipping V Vhore about the Town ? 
Or private Bawdy-houſe to you unknown ? 

Here for a Stallion, there for a Pimp you went, 
To doe both drud geries alike content. 

Till fair 7----2:4 B----1: poſſeft your Eyes - 
Whom you with powerful Guinea's did ſurpriſe, 
And ſpent her Husbands pay betwixt her Thighs :. 
The crafry Cuckold wink at the deceit, 

For who-e're loſt he was ſure to ger. 

But worſe ſuccefs you had with Madam Ck, . 
Whom in the a& her Husband took. 

Strong Baſtinado o're your ſhoulders laid, 

Made you a while ſurceaſe that lecherous trade, . 
Till growing old in cuſtomary ſin, 

- You with a chaſter Lady did begin, 

Whom when you found ſhe all aſfaults refus'd, 

And would not yield.her ſelf to be abus'd; 

Down on your Kness you preſently was laid, 
Andrhus (O Righteous Heaven) devoutly pray'dt- 
| Since you diſdain, the kind requeſt to grant, 

Dear Madam let me lay my hand uporret. 

This is the Man whoſe whole diſcourſe and Tone,. _ . 


[Is Honour, Juſtice, Truth, Religion, - & 
Was ſuch a godly Raſcal ever known ? " 
Bur now reform*d by indigence of Gold, % 


Your former wanton courte grew flack and" cold;. TL 
For *twas indeed at firſt to hor to hold. 4 
. Now new expedients muſt employ your Brain, 

And other methods for advance of gain, 

Something contrivid in private touch'd the State, 

: Which made you timely think of a retreat ;. 

" Beyond Sea then the wretched: Caitiffflies 

A guilty Conſcience has quick ſighted eyes. 

When. you return*d. you fell to work- amain; 

And took up your old ſcrib'ing trade again, 

Some ſorry icandal on. Fanaticks thrawn, 

And viler canting upon Forty one; 

* Ygu though ſufficient to obhge the-Crown'; 

Then who but you: the world was all your ownz- 
Now for the Church of Englang you declare, . 

A witty zealous Proteſtanr appear; 

Your ſecret Spies and Emiſlaries uſe, 

To pay for falſe iatelligence and news: 


| VVhen named. into Diurnals you.diſpence 
| Equally void of Reaſon, Truth, a 


Senfe.- 
Guinea*Snow from. every quarte-came. 

To pay reſpe& to your encrealing fame, 
| V'Vhile you at. Sams like a grave DoRtor fate, 
Teaching the Minor Clexgy how to prate, 


1 * 


RE... 


Who lickt year Spittle up and then came down, 

And ſhed the Drivle o're the Town. 

Ay thele were bleſſed times and happy days, 

When all the world conſpired to your praile : 

He who refuſed and would no Token ſend 

Muſt be traduc'd as the Diflenters Friend : 

And that your Greatneſs no regard mighr lack, 

You got a Knighthood chopt upon your back. 

. Butſomerhing now has ſtopr thar rapid ſtream, 

- And you have nothing more to ſay for them : 
Your piercing Eye diicovers from afar, 

The glittering glory of ſome further Star, C 

Which bids you pay your adoration thefe. 

Inconfſtant Rover, whither doſt thou tend ? 

VVhea will thy tedious Villanies have end ? 

VVhirher at laſt doſt thou deſign ro goe? t 

Of which party wilt thou e're prove true ? 

To Turk, or Pope, to Proteſtant, or Jew ? $ 

Should I here all rhy Villamies recount, 

To whata mighty fumm do they amount ? 

'Thy folemn Prorcſtations, Oaths and Lies, 

Devices, Shams, Evaſions, Perjuries, 

My Paper to a Volume would excecd, 

Of greater bulk thari Ho/ling/head and Speed. 

For thou art now ſo ſcandaioufly known, 

And fo remarkable in Vice alone, 

That every one can find a ſtone to throw 

At ſuch a ſnarling, pimping Cur as thou. 

But wretch ! if ſtill thou art not paſt all Grace, 

And wholſome counſel can with thee find place ; 

If chou at aſt ſincerely wouldſt attone, 

And expiate thy former miſchiefs done, 

Like dying Judas render back thy pelf. 

Recant thy Books and then go hang thy ſelf. 


A New Proteſtant Letany. 


om the Race of 12natizs, and all their Collegues, 
From all the long Counſels of Bougres and Teagues, 
And from Papacy Rampant, and all her Intrigues, 
Libera Nos, &C. 
From Cobweb-Lawn-Charters, from ſham-freedom ban- 
Our Liberty-keepers ind new Goſpel-planters, (ters, 
In the truſty kud hands of our great Guo Warrantors, 
| Libera Nos, &C. 
From High-Court Commiſſions, to Rome to Re-joinws, 
From a Rhadgmanth Chancellor, the Weſtern Judg M:- 
Made Head ofour Church by new 7ure Divino's, (mos, 
fant Libera Nos, &C. 
From our great 7e/? Records, cut out into Thrums, 
From .ſt-paper Laws, us'd with Paſties and Plums, 
Magna Charta, Magna Farta, made Fodder for Bums, 
Libera Nos, &C. 
From a new-found Stone-Deublet to th* old Sleeve of 
| ( Lain, 
And all rg mak? Rcom for the Pope Lander-Spawn ; 
To ſez 2 Babs born, through Bed-Curtains Cloſe Drawn, 
Libera Nos, &C, 


in to Morrow, 
:idwife thorow, 


From reſolving o're Night, where to ! 
And from cunning Back-dooyr to let 


| Eight Months fu/-grown Man Cluld, Born withour 


(Pang or Sorrow. 
Libera Nos, &C. 
From a Godfather Pope to the Heir of a Throne ; 
From Three Chriftian Names to one Sir-name un- 
(known, 
With a 7y/ex Milch-Nurſe, now the Mother*'s Myk's 
( gone, 
_ Libera Nos, &c. 
From Gun-Powder-Bonfires, all turned our of play, 
Not a. poor Window Candle dare to give a froln Ray, 
But all kept reſerv'd for Great Simnels Birth Day, + 
Libera Nos, &C. 
From Dad Perre Pilots at th' Helm to befriend us, 
With all Hands that Pope, Turk, or Devil can lend us, 
And all from a Second Qzecen-B2/5 to defend uss 
Libera Nos, &c. 
From Nuntio's from Rozhe to conſult how to drub 
The Proteſtant Hyara by our Hercules Club ; 
And a 0 arming-Pan-Plot, worle than Celiers Meal-Tub, 
Libera Nos, &c. 
From old Hundred of Thouſand Pound Fines a 
rated 
Ruſſels Head for his Common-Houſe-Votes Elevated, 
And Effex's Razour at Rome Conlecrated, 
- | Libera Nos, &C. 
From Sampſon-Cord Oaths, ſnapt a ſunder with Eaſe z 
From No faith in Man, Colemans Mouth with a ſqueeze 
Stopt to tell no more Tales of Father Le Cheſe, 
Libera Nos, &C. 
From old Dunkirk ſold for a Song and a Dance,. 
The Proteſtant long defign*d Cauſe to Advance. 
By Moſt Chriſtian Reformers, the Dragoons of France, 
; Libera Nos, &C. 
From ſupporting our Church AMamode Magaalano, 
From Maxhomet Monſieur our new Lord Solaano, 
| And the Engliſh Pipes tuh*d to French Fftula i» ano, 
| Libera Nos, &C. 
Fromm Tyrconnels Bogtrotters at th* old Trade of Throat- 
| ( Cutting, 


| ( in 
And from Sacrament Oaths of North-Herefie "FRET Dy, 
. Libera Nos, &C. 
From Judges with Epſom and Dudleys Infettion 
From Knaves in Fools Coats, by Inf allible DireCtion, 
Railing Heretick Armies for the Roman Proteion, 
Libera Nos, &C. 
From threeſcore thouſand Crowns, under Planet ma- 
: Sift6 | ( Iignanrt 
Given Loretto*s great Lady, that famous as $-=-2 
Fel nant, 
'To purchaſe no more thana poor Cuſhion Pregnant, 
Libera Nos, &C. 


The 


From new Conqu*ring Ireland for th? Engliſh 0*d foot- 


In 


'C 


The Laureat. 
Jack Squabb's Hiſtory in a little drawn, 


ASD thou mighty Bard, to open view ; 
Which yet we muſt confeſs you need not do : 
The labour ro expoſe thee we may fave, 

Thou ſtand'it upon thy own Records, a Knave ; 
Condemn'd to live in thy Apoſtate Rhimes, 

The Curſe of Ours, and Scoff of Future Times. 
Stall racking round with every turn of State, 
Reverſe to Shaftsbury! thy- curſed Fate je 
Is always at a change to come too late : 

To keep his plots from Coxcombs was his Care ; 
His Villany was mask'd, and thine is bare : 

Wiſe Men alone cou'd gueſs at his Deſign 

And cou'd but gueſs, the Thred was ſpun fo fine; 
But every purblind Fooll may ſee through thine. 
Had Dzch {till kept the Regal Diadem, 


Thou had(ſt been Poet Laurear to him, 
And, long e're now, in Lofty Verſe proclaim'd 


His high Extraction, among Princes Fam'd ; 
Diffus'd his Glorious Deed from Pole to Pole, 
Where Winds can carry, and where Waves can rowl. 
Nay, had ourCharles, by Heavens ſevere Decree, 
been found, and Murther'd in the Royal Tree, 
Even thou hadſt prais'd the Fact; his Father Slain, 
Thou call'ſt but gently breathing of a Vein: 
Impious, and Villanous ! to bleſs the blow 
Thar laid at oncethree Lofty Nations low, C 
And gave the Royal Cauſe a Earal Overrhrow. 
Whar after this cou'd we expect fram thee ? 
Whar cou'd we hope for, but juſt what we ſee ? 
Scandal to all Religions, New and Old ; 
Schandal to thine, where Pardon's bought and fold, 
And Mortgag'd Happineſs Redeem'd for Gold : 
Tell me, for'ris a Truth you muſt allow, 
Whoever chang'd more in one Moon, than thou ? 
Ev'n thy own A:mrs was more ſtedfaſt known; 
He had bur one Religion, or had none:: 
What Sect of Chriſtians is't thou haſt nor known, 
And, at one time or other, made thy own ? 
A briſtled Bapriſt bred ; and then thy ſtrain 
© Immaculate, was free from finful ſtain. 
No Songs in thoſe bleſt rimes thou didft Produce 
To brand, and ſham good manners out of uſe ; 
The Ladies then had not one Bawdy Bob, 
Nor thou the Courtly Name of Poer Squab 
Next, thy dull Muſe, an Inde Jade, 


On Sacred Tyranny five Stanza's made ; 


Down to his Evening, from his early dawn. 


; 
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Prais'd Noll, wha even to both extreams did rum, 

To kill the Father, and dethrone rhe Son. . 

When Charlescamein, thou didft a Convert grow, 

More by thy Intreft, than thy Nature ſo. 

Under his Liv'ning Beams thy Laurels ſpread; 5 

He firſt did place that wreath about thy Head; 

Kindly reliev'd thy Wants, and gave thee Bread. 2 - 

Here 'twas thou made'ſt the Bells of Fancy chime, 

And Choak'd the Town with ſuffocating Rhime. 

Till Heroes, form'd by thy Creating Pen, 

| Were grown as Cheap, and Dull, as other men. 
Fluſh'd with Succeſs, full Gallery, and Pir, 

Thou braveſtall Mankind with want of Wir. 

Nay, in ſhort time, wer't grown (o proud a Ninny, 

As ſcarce tr allow that Ben himſelf had any. 

Bur when the mein of Senſe thy Error ſaw, 

They Check'd thy Muſe, & kepr the Termagant in awe. 

To Satyr next thy Talent was Addreſt, 

Fell foul on ail, . thy Friends among the reſt : 

Thoſe who the ofr'neſt did rhy wants ſupply, 

Abus'd, Traduc'd, without a Reaſon why. 

Nay, ey'n thy Royal Patron was not fpar'd, 

Bur an obſcene, a Santring wretch declar'd. 

Thy Loyal Libel we can ſtil} produce, 

Beyond Example, and beyond Excuſe. 

O ſtrange rerurn, to a forgiving King, 

Bur the warm'd Viper wears the greateſt Sting. 

Thy Penſion loſt, and juftly without doubt, 

When Servants ſnarl, we ought ro kick 'em out , 

They thar diſdain their Benefactors Bread , 

No longer ought by Bounty to be fed. ' 

Thar loſt, the Viſor chang'd, you turn abour, 

And ftrait a True Blue Proteſtant crept out ; 

The Fryar now was writ : and ſome will fay 

They ſmell a Male-content through all the Play. 

The Papiſt too was damn'd, unfit for Truft, 

Call'd Treacherous, Shameleſs, Profligate, Unjuft, 

And Kingly Power — Arbitrary Luft, 

This laſted rill thou didft thy Penfion gain, | 

And that chang'd both thy Morals, and thy ftrain. 

If ro write Contradictions, Nonſenſe be, 

Who has more Nonſenſe in their works than thee ? 

We'll mention but thy Lay-mans Faith, and Hind, 3 

Who'd think both theſe (ſuch Claſhing do we find) 

Cou'd be the prodact of one fingle mind : ; 

Here, thou wou'd(t Charitable fain appear, 

Find'ſ fault that Athanaſius was ſevere ; 

Thy Pity ſtrait to Cruelty is rais'd, 

And ey'n the Pious Inquiſition prais'd, 

And recommended to the preſent Reign : 

 ©< © happy Countries, 1:aly and =— ! 

Hav ewe not cauſe, .in thy own words, to ſay, 

Ler none believe what varies every day, 

That never was, nor will be at a ſtay. 


C 


7 


— 


| 


[ 
Once, Heathens might be ſav'd, you did allow ; [ 


But not, it ſeems, we greater Heathens now : 

The Loyal Church, that buoys the Kingly Line, 
Damn'd with a breath, but 'tis (uch a breath as thine : 
What Credir to thy party” can ir be, 

T' have gain'd ſo lewd a Profligate as thee ? 

Stray'd from our fold, makes us but laugh, not weep ; 
We have bnt loft what was diſgrace to keep: 

By them Miſtruſted, and to us a ſcorn; 

For it is weakneſs, at the beſt ro Turn. 

* Frue, hadfſt rhou left us in the former Reign, 

T' had prov'd, ir was not wholly done for Gain ; C 
Now, the Meridian Sun is nor fo plain. ' 

Gold is thy God, for a ſubſtantial ſumm, 

Thou to the Turk, wow'dſt run away from Rome, 
And Sing his Holy Expedition againſt Chriſtendom. 
Bur: to conclude, bluſh with a laſting Red, 

(If thou'rt nor mov'd with what's already ſaid ) 

To ſee thy Boars, Bears, Buzards , Wolves and Owls, 
And all thy other Beaſts, and orher Fowls, | 
Roured by two poor Mice: ( Unequal fight ) 

But ealie 'tis to Conquer in the Right. 

See there a Youth (a ſhame to thy gray hairs ) 
Make a meer Dunce of all thy rhreeſcore years. 
Whar in that Tedious Poem haſt thou done, 

Bur cramm'd all Xſop's Fables into one. 

Burt why. do I rhe precious minutes ſpend 

On him, that wowd much rather hang, than mend. 
No, Wretch: continue till jaft as tbou art, | 
Thou'rt now. in this laſt Scene, rhat Crowns:thy Parr; 
To purchaſe Favour, veer with every Gale, 

And, againſt Intereſt, never ceaſe to rail ; C 
Tho' thow'rr-rhe only proof how Intereſt can preyail, 


A View of the Religion” of the 
Ti own, Or, 4 Sunday- Morning s- Ramble. 


I: 
CNN: Saturday Night: we far late at: the Roſe, 
Caroufing a Glaſs to our Wives Repole, 
After our uſual Mode ;. 
Till we drank fo long, 
Thar Religion came on, 
For we were full of the God; 
Ar Pro and Con: 
We held ri}l Une, 
And then we agreed in the Cloſe, 
To let Wording; alone, 
And Ramble the. Town,. 
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IT. 
We began at the Church of Saint Pezer, 
Whoſe Prebends make many Mouths water, 
Religion did here, 
Like Grave Matron appear, 
Neat, bur not Gawdy, like Courrezan Rome, 
Plain, but no Slur like you Geneva Dane, 
She hath on an old Stuff, 
With a Primitive Ruff 
And round rhe Seam of her Veſt, 
In Muſick-Nores ſcrawl'd all o're 
Loyalty expreſs*'d ſhe bore, 
By which at her Church we gueſs'd. 


I[E. 

Ar the Tombs we did peep, 
Where the Kings were aſleep, 
And the Quire metodiouſly Chanted, 
Withour any concern, 
As we could diſcern 
Of being Be-Quo- warranted. 
And we fancy, at the laſt caſt (Sir ) 

When among the reſt 

They come to the Teſt, 
Saint Peter will deny his Maſter. 


IV. 
Then ſhifting our Prozeſtant-Drefs, 
To the Royal Chappel we preſs, 
Where Religion was fine indeed, 
Bur with Facings and Fringings, 
With Croflings nnd Cringings, 
Entirely run up to Seed. 
Good God, whar Diſtraction there reign'd,, 
Where Union in Worſhip was feign'd | 
For I (py'd a poor Maid 
Juſt come to the Trade, 
( For I fancy ſhe was bur a Learner ) 
Who was bur at moſt ( Sir ) 
Half. through Pater- Noſter; 
When the Prieſt was at Amen-Corner. 


Not an Iri/h-man's Breeches has half the Petitions 
We (aw pur up there for various Conditions 
Sent tro the bleſs'd Maid - 
With Care and with Speed; 
And ſhe ſoon had a Fellow-feeling, | 
For ſhe-was not far off, ? 
| But got-up -aloff, 
Moſt curiouſly drawn on the Cieling - 
By the-Royal Command ; | 
| Where Verrio's great Hand- 


bl * 


To fee. how Religion -grows. 


(Such to the Saints is his Loye ) 


UI nn 


<a poocnntk 


To the Virgin has given 
As glorious a Heaven, 
As that ſhe enjoys and reigns in above, 
Whether like the Rogue drew her, 
They can tell beſt rhar knew her, 
Tho' moſt Men are apt to conjecture, 
When he drew the bleſt Maid 
( Moral Fancy to aid ) 
His Miſtreſs ſat for the. Picture. 


—_—_— 


Vii 
Then, bidding Farewell to their Goddeſs and them, 
We put in at the Savoy, or Ni Amſterdam, 
Not to find our Religion, but to ſee ſome odd Sights 
To which Father Corker's Chappel invites : 
As in ours ſometimes we plac'd Saints and Martyrs, 
So this Holy Room was ſurrounded with Traytors, 
In Halters there hung, 
Juſt ſo as they ſwung , 
Saint Co/eman, and moſt of rhe Gang ( Boy ) 
And want it for ſomething 
Thar's juſt next to nothing , 
Perhaps there had hung our new Envoy. 


The PAPISTS EXALTATION, 


On his Highneſs the PRINGC E of 
ORANGE his Arrival in Loxdon. 


Ow, now, the Prince is come to Town, - 
The Nation's Dread and Hope; 
Who will ſupport the*Church and Throne, 
Againſt the Turk and Pope. 
The Folks are fled, that were the Head, 
The Prop of Popery, if all be true as it is (aid: 
Then hey Boys up go we. * 


The Queen with her Adopted Heir, © 
Is' on her way to Rome; - 

And all undone, has left us here, 
To end the Dance at home. 

The Holy Fathers too are flown , 
Saint Petre, Gregory, 

And if our Cauſe ſhou'd once go down , 

Then'hey Boys up go we. 


Shelton, Sherbourn, fled for fear, 
Have Render'd up "the Keys ; 
And now onr Magazine of War 


— 


' 
lt. 
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| Is made the ſeat of Peace. 


The Chancellor is in the Tower, 
A wofull fight to ſee; 
And when he by the Head is lower, 
Then hey Boys up go we. 


| Lord Arundell, and Bellaſis, 


With Poms are withdrawn ; 
The World had not ſuch Braves as theſc 
To guard a Popih Throne. 
When Peterborow turn'd of late, 
With brawny Salsbury ; 
Their haughry Necks ſubmit to fate, 
Then hey B ys up go we. 


Poulton is in Newgate faſt, 
And ſome ſay Father Perre ; 
If they at Tyburn ſwing at laſt, 
Who Can dye Martyrs greater ? 
When Father E/l/z is withdrawn, 
Who was ſo bold and free, 
And Conqueſt for his Tongue. is flown, * 
Then hey Boys Up go we. 


The Orange grafted in White-hall, 
And Lucas in the Torver ; 

The Fathers fled, both great and ſmall, - 
"Tis time thar we ſhou'd ſcowre. 

The Rabble, they have eas'd the Town 
Of Prieſts and- Popery-; ; 

When once rhey pull the Chappels down , 

Then hey Boys up go we. 


A New S ONG on the Calling 


of a Free Parliament, Far. 15. 168z, 


Parliament with one Conſent, 
Is all the Cry o'th* Nation ; 
Which now may be, | 
Since Popery is growing our of faſhion. 
The Belgick Troops approach tro Town, 
' The Oranges come powring z 
And all the Lords agree as one, 
To ſend the Papiſts ſcowring. 


The Holy Man, ſhall lead the Van, 
Our Father and Confeflor ; | 
In Robes of Red, the Jeſuir's fled, 
Who was the chief Tranſgrefſor. 
In this diſguiſe he thought ro eſcape, 
And hop'd to ſave his Bacon ; 
But Herberz he has laid a Trap, 
The Rat may be Re-taken. 
C 


y 


- 


The 


Er £ ; 

The Nuncio too, the day may Rne, 
That he came o'er the Ocean ; 
T'th' Engliſh Courr, ro keep's Reſort, 

And teach his blind Devorion. 
The Prelates, E/lz, Smith, and Hall, 
Have ſold their Coach and Horſes ; 
And will no longer in Whzte-hall 
Foment their learn'd Diſcourſes. 


The Groom o'rh' Stool, that play'd rhe Fool, 
Full ſorely will repent it ; 
And Sunderland did bare-foor ſtand , 
For Penance ſhall lamenr ir. 
Milford and the Scotch are fled , 
Whom hopes of Intereſt tempted ; 
Thoſe Lords did rurn for wanr of Bread, 
And ought to be Exempred. 


But Salsbury, what cauſe had he 
To fear his Higtmeſs Landing ? 
Who by his Arſe and Legs might paſs 
For one of underſtanding, 
To take up Arms ar ſuch a time 
Againſt the Rules were gave him; 
His Head muſt anſwer for the Crime, 
His Pardon will not faye him. 


The Fryars ant! Monks, with all their Punks, 
Are now upon the Scamper ; 

Tirconnel (wears, and Rants and tears, 
And Teige does make a Clamper. 

The Foreign Prieſts that Poſted o're 
Into the Engliſh Nation , 

| Do now repent that on that Shore 

They laid their weak Foundation. 


*Twou'd be a Sight, won'd move Delight 
In each obdurate Varlet ; 
To ſee the Graves, thar made us Slaves, 
Hang. in Diſpencing Scarlet. 
And every Popiſh Counſellour, 
That for the ſame Cauſe pleaded 
Shall all rurn off, ar. rhe ſame ſcore, 
Be hang'd, or elſe Beheaded, 


A New SONG. 


Wi you be a Man of Fayour ? | 
Wou'd you have your Fortune kind ? 
Wear the Croſs, and eat the Wafer, | 
And you'll have all things ro your mind; 
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If the Prieſt cannot convert you , 
Intreſt then muſt doe the rhing ; 

There be Fryars can inform you 
How to pleaſe a Popiſh King. 


Wou'd you ſee the the Papiſt Lowring , 
Loſtin a hurry, and a fright ; 

And there Father Peters ſcowring , 
Glad of Times for happy flight. - 

Stay bur till the Dutch are Landed, 
'And the ſhow will ſoon appear; 

| When th' Infernal Court's Disbanded, 

Few will ſtay for Tyburn here. 


A New CATCH. 


His worthy Corps, where ſhall we lay 2 
In hallow'd or unhallow'd Clay ? 
Th Unhallow'd beſt befits him dead, 
Who Living from the Hallow'd fled. 


Then in the Veſtry,be his Tomb, 

Since that he made his Drinking-Room'; 
While, to avoid the Common-Prayr, 

He ſoop'd off his French Pottage there. 


Bur now, alas! near Newgate thrown, 
E'er Tyburn could obtain his own ; 
He's gone to ſleep with Brethren bleſt, 
In Baxter's Saints E'erlaſting Reſt. 


A New CATCH inPraiſe of 
the Reverend BISHOPS. 


J2 Engliſh Men,Drink a good Health to the Mitre; 

| Let our Church ever flouriſh, tho' her Enemies 
ſpight her. 

May their Cunning and Forces no longer prevail, 

And their Malice, as well as their Arguments, fail. 

Then remember the Seven, which ſupported our Cauſe, 

As ſtout as our Martyrs, and as juſt as our Laws. 


The FAREWELL. 


Arewell Petre, farewell Croſs ; 

Farewell Cheſter; farewell Als. 
Farewell Peterboraw, farewell Tool ; 
Farewell Synderlaud, farewell Fool, 


Farewell 


Ae ee coed 


T can 
Thar' 
Shou'd 
Amon 
VVort 
Thar 7 
Shoud 
Bur'if 
VVas a 


e, 


well 
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IL h 
Farewell Milford, farewell Scot ; 
Farewell Butler, farewell Sor. 
Farewell Roger , farewell Trimmer ; 
Farewell Dreyden., farewell Rhimer, 


IIT. 
Farewell Brent, farewell Villain ; 
Farewell Wright, worſe than Treſilian. 
Farewell Chancellor , farewell Mace ; 
Farewell Prince, farewell Race. 


IV. - 
Farewell Queen , farewell Paſſion ; -nT 
Farewell King, farewell Nation. 

Farewell Prieſts, and farewell Pope; 
Farewell all deſerve a Rope, 


TOM TTLER, 
Or the NURSE. 


Ld Stories of a Tyler fing, 

Thar did artempt to be a King: 
Our Age is with a Tyler grac'd, 
By more prepoſterous Planers rais'd. 
His Cap with Focky's matchr rogether, _ 
Furn'd ro a Beaver and a Feather ; 
His Clay transform'd to Yellow Guilt, 
And Trowel to a Silver Hilr.” "9 


His Lady from rhe Tiles and Bricks, 
Kidnapp'd to Court in Coach and Six ; 
Her Arms a ſucking Prince embrace, 

{ Whatc'er you think) of Royal Race: 

A Prince, come in the Nick of Time, 

{ Bleſs'd Dada ! 'tis a Venial Crime 

That ſhall repair our Breach of State, 
VVhile all the VVorld congratulare, 
Shall, like his Sire, ſuppreſs the Juoſt,: 
Raiſe Knaves and Fools to Place of Truft, 
Titus and Vane, who ſought his Fate, 
Tylers and Macs ro Chirs of State. 

But here, unhappy Babe, Alas, 

I cannot but Iament thy Caſe ! 

That's Thou, fed up with Rome's ſtrong Meats, 
Shou'd long for Milk of Heretic Teats ! 
Among the Daughters was there none 
VVorthy to Nutſe a Monarchs Son, 
That Thou, in ſpigtt of all the Priefts, 
Shoud'{ long for Milk of Heretic Breſts ? 
Bur if thy Uncle, who before 

VVas always right, chang'd the laſt. hour, 
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If thy. undoubted Sire , ſo ſage, 
Declar'd ith' Evening of his Age ; 
Why ſhou'dft nor thou, Papiſt fo ſoon, 
Be a ſtanch Proteſtant c'er Noon ? 


Tais ſaid, the Tyler Jaughfd in's Sleeve, 
And took his Andience of Leave: 
The Prince, who anſwer*d nefer a VVord, 
That he ſhou'd Travel did accord ; 
To Pars ſent to learn Grimace, 
To Swear and Damn with a Bon Grace. 


[ 
The EXPLANATION: 


To the Tune of, Hey. Boys up go 290, 


- 


| 
Oh R Prieſts in holy Pilgrimage; 
Quite through rhe Land have gon, 
Surveying each Religious'Houſe | 
Of Abbor, Fryer, and Nun: 
Tie yearly Renr, 
And full Exrenr 
Of every one they know ;. 
And in whoſe hands 
Are all our Lands, 
As ancient VVriters ſhow. 


IL 


Thoſe Places all ſhall! be reſtotd, 
As in thort time you'll hear ; 
I know the Man has paſt his VVord,. 
Of which you need nor fear: 
He did nefer evade 
One Promiſe made, | 
Nor fail'd a friend in VVoe ; 
But when *will be, 
Nor I, nor he, ; 
Nor the Devil himſelf does know; . 


II. 


Religious Men ſhall hither hafte, 


Their Zeal ſhall make *emm run ; 


The Jeſvuirs ſhall your VVives keep Chafte;, 


Each Fryer confeſs his Nun : 
The Men ſhall Shrive,, - 
The VVomen Sw----ve, * 
So all ſhall be forgiven; 
Your Daughters VVhore, 
Then quit their Score, Ins 
And make fem fir. for Heaven, / 


_ mee nr RR fron <YTSCAITED ear En ernrrns  o — 
5, 4-1 —_— Ye 7" ; 4 He heb. ae + = 
"jr x = IE _ —_— 


For Lady Abbeſs ſhall appear 
An old Flux'd Bawd or Punk, 


Has F---k'd and B---gger'd Threeſcore: years, 


Talk'd Bawdy, and been Drunk, 
Religious Puns | 
To teach the Nuns 

Commnrtted to her Charge ; 

And mortifie 
Their Lechery, 
As Nature does enlarge. 


: V. 
The'* Veſtals all ſhall Virgins be 
That never went aſtray, 
Have been train'd up Religiouſly 
The clean contrary way : 
In Julian's Song 
For VVhoring long, 
Tho' oft they*ve noted bin; - 
Nacure of' Force 
VVill have irs Courſe, 
. Twas all but Venial Sin. 


VE 
Your Colledges ſhall be our own, 
As Vacancy does fall; 
VVEel! ſtrip each Doctor of his Gown, 

The Parſons turn out all: 
Their Revenues greaf, 
VVith pleaſanr Sear, 

The Church to us has given, 
To Sing you Maſs, 
Confeſs each Aſs, 

And make you fit for Heaven, 


| "VII. 
Nor will we any longer wait, 
After ſuch Norice:-given ; 
Nor ſhall they in the Pulpirs prarte, 
Or teach the way tro Heaven : 
*Tis our Province 
You to convince; 
' Our Arguments ſhall be, - 
VVirhout diſpure 
To make you mure, 
Then, Hey Boys, up go we. 


| VIII. 
Now, Hereticks, 'Confider well 
The Game you have to play; 
You yet may keep on this fide Hell, 
If warn'd by what we ſay: 
But efer your Lands 
:Shall *ſcape-onr Hands, 
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VVhich have been long our due ; 
VVe*!! Srab, we*ll Shoor, 
And Damn ro boor, 

Then, Hey Boys, up go you. 


A New SO NG on the Prince 
and Princeſs of 0 RANG E. 


I. 
Ince Orange is on Brittiſh Land, 


\ «I That Proteſtant who will nor ſtand 


To him, and under his Command, 
Befriends the Romiſh Cauſe, 


| Gives all our Liberties away, 
1 Our Lives to Popiſh Prieſts a prey , 
4 4nd Magna Charta does betray 


The Teſt and Penal Laws. 


| f Ph 
Bid roo Ilfluſtrious Moll appear, 


The Lawfull'Heir'to chear. 


{ Then to her Highneſs a full Glaſs, 
.1 The Second Faith.defending Laſs, 
'| And to her Good Man : bur' the Maſs 


Ler Providence defear. 


T. 
Wi the Joy of all Hearts,and Defire of all Eyes; 
In whom our chief Refnge,and Confidence liess 
The Proteſtant Bulwark againſt all Deſpair, 
Has deprivd us at once, of her Self, and her Heir : 


That hopefull Young Thing, 
Begor by a King, 


And a Queen,whoſe PerfeCtions ofer all the world ring, 
A Father whoſe Courage no Mortal can daunr, 
- And a Mother whoſe Virtue no Scandal can taint. 


—_ 
1 VVhen Jeffries reſigns up the Purſe and the Mace, 
VVhole impudenr Arrogance gain'd him the place : 
When,like Lucifer,thrown from the height ofhis pride, 
And the Knor of his Villanies ſtrangely unryd. * 


From' the Chancery Bawling, 
He rurns a Tarpaulin, 


VVe ſhan't have then. more caule to fear, 
|| From any Jeſuit practice here, 


Packington's Pound. 


Men till catch at' any thing when they are falling : 
Bur ro haſten his Fare, before he con'd ſcour, 
l He was takn at-Wapping, and-ſent to the Tow*r. 
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VVhen Confeſſor Pezre*s do's yield up the Game, 
And proves to the worſt of Religion a ſhame, 
When his cheating no more ofre our Reaſon prevails, 
Bur is blaſted like that of his rrue Prince of Wales : 

VVhich was his Contrivance, 

And our wiſe K----s Connivance , 
To eſtabliſh the Papiſts, and Proteſtants drive hence: 
Bur their Cobweb Conceprion is brought to rhe Teſt, 
And the coming of ORANGE has quite ſpoil*d the Jeſt. 


IV. ; 

VVhen Peterborough Noted for all that's ill, 
VVas urg dd by his VVife to the making his VVill ; 
Ar the hearing which words,he did ftare,foam & roar, 
Then broke our in Curſing, and calling her VVhore. 

And for two Hours at leaſt 

His Tongue never ceas't, 
He rail'd on Religion, and damn*d the poor Prieſt, 
And his friends, who had hope to behold him expire, 
Are afraid by this Bout they thalil loſe their deſire. 


V. 
Young Salisbury fam*d in this great Expedition, 
Not for going to V Var, but obtaining Commiliion ; 
It's no Myitery to me if his Courage did fail, 
When the Greateſt of Monarchs himſelf did turn Tail : 
So that if he rook Flight, 
VVith his betters by Night . 
I am apt to to believe the perr Spark was i*th*right : 
For the Pap:ſts this Maxim do every where hold, 
To be forward in Boaſting, in Courage leſs Bold, 
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SEED. / * ? 
| Nor ſhou*d Bellaſis, Powis, and Arundel throng, 
But each in due place have his Atrribures (ung. 
'Yer ſince tis believd by rhe ftrange turn of Times, 
They*l be call*d ro account for their Treaſonable Crimes, 
VVhile the Damnf'd Popiſh Plot 
Is not yer quire forgor, | 
For which the Lord S:afford went juſtly to Pot ; 
And to their great comtort Ill make it appear, 
They that gave fem their Freedom, themſelves are not 


| (clear, 
VII. 


I. W's. that Friend to the Biſhops and Laws, 
As the Devil wou*d have it,eſpous*d the wrong Cauſe; 
Now loath*d by the Commons,and fcorn'd by the Peers, 
His Patent for Honour, in pieces he tears. 
Borh our Britains are fool'd, 

- VVho the Laws Over-rul*d, 
And next Parliament each, will. be plagufly Schoold: 
Then try if. your Cunning can find out a Flaw 
To preſerve you from Judgment according to Law. 


VIII.” 

Sir Edward Hale*s Actions I ſhall not repear, 
Till by Axe, or by Halter, his Life he compleat ; . 
Penfs Hiſtory ſhall be related by Lobb, 
Who has venrur*d his Neck for a Snack in the Jobb. 

All their Prieſts and Confeſſors, 

VVirth their dumb Ido/-Dreſſers, _. | 
Shall meer that Reward which is due to Tranſgreflors.. 
And no Papiſt henceforth ſhall theſe Kingdoms inherit, 


But ORANGE (hall reap the Reward of his Merit. 


